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_ Entertainement, 
be Fora hols - pads | | 
The Comedic of Pas Quiz, and 


KATHIEAASNE. 
The Intrody&@ion. 


Enter the Tyer-man. 


——_ 


ou right Tacke Drums entertainement, for he that com- 


ſhon!d make atumult in the Tyring-houſe.H. 


Enter one of the Chilares. 
You much miſtake his Action, Tyer-man, 
His violence praceedes not froma minde - 
That grudgeth pleaſureto this generous preſence, 
Bur doth proteſtall duereſpet and loue, 
Vato this choiſe ſelected influence. 


*5 
&, 


T- 2ood faith, Gentlemen, 1 thinke we ſhallbe forced to gine 1 


poſdethe Booke, we ſhould preſent, hath done v5 very vehe- | 
ment wrong, he hath ſnatchedit from vs,open the veryin- - 
ſtance of entrance, andwith violence keepes the boyes from . 
comming 0n the ſlage, So, Godhelpe me, if we wrong your | 
delights, 'tis infinitely againſt our endenours, vnlejje wes 


Exit Tyer-man. | 


He vowes,ifhe could draw the mufick from the Spheares, | 
=> M$ $$5.= To 


£8! 4 6 tA pleaſant Comedie- | ſe : 

'Toecntertaynethis preſence with delight, .-_ © © 

Or could diflill che quinreſſcace hr 0 : 

In rare compoſed Scenes, and{prinklethem - þ 

 Anwng youreares, his mduſtrie ſhould Fiyear . 

Totweetenyourdelights-: but hewasloth,..” 

Wanting a Prologue, and ourſelues not perfe&, , 

Toruih vpon your eyes without refpett: - 

Yetif youle <br hy #4 defets and ours, 

 Hee'le giue vs paſſage, and you pleaſing ſcenes, . 

And vowesnot tororment yourliſtaing cares 
With mouldiefopperics of ſtale Poetrie, 
Vipoſſibledrie mullice fictions; - 

' And for ourpartsto gratifieyour fiuour, 

Weele ſtudie til! our checkes looke wan with care, ., 


. That you our plealures, we yourlones may ſhare. Exit; 
. A'ictvs PRkimvs; 


Enter Iacke Drum, ud Timothy I wedle,with a-: 
7 aber and a Pipes... 


row. (” Ome Timothy Twe:'e, tickle thy Pipe on the - 
_ WV preene, as I hane tippledthe pot 11 theceller, 
andthe hey for the honor of High gate, you old Trojan. 
Twedle, Anda heigh forthe honor of Hygete, Hem, by 
my holy dam, tho I ſay it, that ſhuld not fay it, I thinke I 
am as perfetin my Pipe,as Officets intpoling,Courtiers in 
 Ancteric, .or Wenehes in falling : Why; looke you 7cke 
Dram,'tis euenas naturallto me, as brawdrietoa Somner, 
knauerie toa Promerer, or pawn art roanV ſarer:;- But 
is Holloway Morriceprancing vpthe hill? - 
Drum. C , I; and S# Einad, and the yellow tooth'd, 
ſanck-eyde, gowtie ſhankt Vſurer Mamas,my young = 
= es 


of PisgyitadKathntriye, nf 
ſtreſſes andall are comming to the greene; lay cuſhions,lay | 
the cuſhions, ha the Wenches | ©: T | 
Twed. Thewenches, ha, when wasa young man and | + 
could tickle the Minikin,and madethem criethanks,{lweet 
Timothy, | had the beſt ſtroke, the ſweerefttouch , burnow 
(I may ſigh to ſay it) 1 am falne fromahe Fiddle, :and be- | 
tooke meto thee. He player on bis Pipes 
Enter Sir Edward Fortune, M. Maman , Camelia, Kathe- | 
rine, endiWinifride,Camelias maide.. © 
Sir Ed. Sit, MH: Mumon,ha, here's a'goodly day nigh. 
Mm. ]thanke you,fir, and fairhwhatnewesat court? 
Str Ed, What newes at Court? ha _haznow Ielu God, , _ 
Fetch me ſome Burderx wine, what nevves at Court ? 
Revprobate falhion, wheneach ragged clowt, 
Each Coblers ſpawne, and yeſtie bowzing bench, 
Reekes in the face of ſacred maicſtie | 
__. His ſtinking breath of cenſure, Out-vpon't, . He drinks, - 
Why by this Burdewx juyce, tis now become 
T he thewing-horne of Bezelers diſcourle, - 
The common foode of prate: wharnewesat court? : 
Butin theſe ſtiffe neckt times, wheneuery [ade 
Huffes his vpreared-creſt, the zealous bent . 
Of Councellors ſolidecarcs istratnpled on ' 
By euery hacknies heeles : Oh, I could burſt 
At the conietures feares, preuentions © * 
And reſtles tumbling of our tofſed braines : - 
Yee ſhall haue me an emprie caske that's furd, 
With nought butbarmie froth; that ne'retraueld: * 
Bgyond the confines of his Miftris lips, 
Pico as confident of peace with Spaine, 
Sif the Geziue of quicke Huhrawel | 
F A 3 Vliher'd ' 


- 


+ 12 pleaſant Comedic 
Wher'd his ſpeeds od nin s 1 
Mam. Oh forbeare, you are too:fharpe with-me. 

''S. Ed, 'Nay, CM. Mamen, milinterpret not, 
lonely burnethe bauen heath of youths - |! 
That\cannotcourtthepteſence of faigetime - | 
With ought but with; what newes at Court, ſweet (ir ? 
I had rather:that Kemps Morice were their chat, 
Forof foolilhaQtions, may be theyle talke wiſely, but of 


1}. 


Wiſe interidments, moſt parttalke likefooles. 
The ſumme'sthis,beateohdy this good thought, 
The Counſell-chamberisthe Phoenixneſt, | | 
Who waſtes it ſelfe, togiue vs peaceand reſt. | 
ea The Taber and Pipe ftrike vp a Morrice_. 
A ſhoute within. 
A Lord, a Lord, a Lord, who! 


-- Ed. Oh, a Morrice is come, obſerueour country ſport, 
"Tis Whitſon-tyde, and wemuſtfiolick it. 


Enter the Morrice_., 
" -..,.:, THe S008 
& Kip it, and trip it, nimbly, nimbly, tickle it, tickle it, luſlily, 
” Strike vp the Taber , for the wenches fanonr, tickle it, tickle 
it luſttly : | 4" 
Let vs be ſcene, on Hygate-Greene, to dence for the honour of | 
Holloway, 
Smce we are come hither, let's ſhare for no leather, 
To dance for the honour 'of Holloway. "PN 
E4. Wellfaid,my boyes,l muſt have my Lords liuory, 
what is't, a May-pole ? troth, 'twere a good body for a 
courtiers imprezza, if it had butthis life, Fruſtre floreſcit. 
Hold Coulin, hold. He giues the Foole money. 


Fozle, Thankes Coulin, when the Lord my Fathers 
| Audit 


of PasQyitandKiatrittniney. 
Audit comes, wee' repay you againe, Sky > can | 
too, fir. + | | 
AMaem. VW hat, a Lords ſonne hecomea begper ? "6." 
Fovle. Why not,when beggers are become .ords ſons: | 
- come, 'tis but a ſmall trifle. | 

Mam. Oh, ſir, many aſmall make a great. he 

 Foole, No.fir,a few great make a many ſeall,come my; 
Lords, poore and neede hath no law. Fr. 

S.E4d. Norneceflitieno right, Dram,downe with them. 
into the Celler, reſt content, reſt content, one. bout more, | 
and then wake 

Foole. Speak like a true hart, I kiffe thy foot fake knighr.. 7 
The Moyrice fing and dance, and Excant. | 

Mars. Sir Edward Fortune, you keepe too great a houſe, | 
I am your friend, in hope your ſonnetm law, | 
And from my loue I ſpeake, you keepe too great a houfe,” | 
Goeto you doe, yon ſame drie throated huskes - 

Will ſacke you vp, and you are ignorant 
What froftie fortunes may benummeyour age, 
Pouertie, the Princes frowne, a ciuill warre, or. 

S. Ed. Or what? tuſh, cuſh, your life hath loſt his ft, 
Oh madneſle, ſtill ro fretin hot atſvit / | 
Of cold abhorred ſhuttiſhniggardiſe, | 
To exile ones fortunes from tir natine vſe, 

To entertaine a prefent ponertie, 

A willing want, for Infidell miſtruſt 

Of gracious prouidence: Oh Lunacie, | 
I hauetwo thouſand pound a yeere, and but two pirlcs,, | 
I owe nothing, liue in allmens loue, | 
Why ſhould I now goe make my ſelfea flave 

Vnto the godof fooles ?. put worſt: then, here's my reſt, | 
I had rather kine richto die poore, then liue pooreto die Tith.. 


—_ 


114M Meier Candi T0 
-Oh, buto great a maſſe of c prmouns 
| __ - ollome Gif that _ your de eqns your; iſuc 
might {well out namewi ; 
.S. Ed. Ha,1 ”_ nat borne Obey cradles drodge, 
To chokeand ſtifle vp my pleaſures breath, : 
To poylon withthe venomd cares of thrift . - 
My priate ſweet of life: onely to ſcrape - | 
A heape of muck, to fatten and manure 
The barren.vertuesof my progenie, | 
And make them ſprowr, ſpight of their want of- worth: 
No, I doe Jouemy Girles $'s uld wiſh meliue, | 
Which few doe wiſh that haue a greedie Syre : 
Burftill expetand gapewith hungrie 
When heetegiue vp his gowtie fewardibip, 
Mar, Youtaquchthe quick of Goſe bus then I DIS 
You notaſpire vnto the eminence 
And height of pleaſing life : to-Court, to Court, 
[There burniſh, Wo pread, there ſtick in pompe 
' Likea bright Diamondin a Ladies brow, 
Thereplant your fortunes inthe flawring ſpring, 
Andgetthe Sunne before you of reſpett: 
 Theretrenchyourſelfe within the 54g loue, 
And glitter in theeye of glorious gra 
What's wealth without ends ad place? 
- 8. Ed. Worſeand worlſe, [am not yet diſtraught, 
T lgngnot to be ſqueas'd with mineowne waight; 
"+ iſe vpall myſailes to catch the winde 
fthedrunkereeling Commons; I labour not 
o hauean awfullpreſence, nor befear'd 
(Since who is fear, ſtill feares to be ſo fear'd) 
I carenotto belike the Horeb Calfe, 
Nneday ador'd, and next paſht all in peeces: 


Nar 


of PisQyitandKanuant NE, 
Nordoe I enuic Polyphemien puikes, 
Swizrs ſlopt greatneſle: ] — Sunne, - 


. Yetloue to luewithin atemperate zone: 
'Let who will climbe —— glibbery rounds, 
Andleane vponthe vulgarsrotren loue, 
= not corriuall him ; T he Sunnewill give | 
a {haddowto mytrunckashis: | | a 
Ps 05 ay cn like C4y/men hauing ſtood. ol 
for Biſhops, ſome for Kni Coop omkarn Wo 
Waals her4 allbetumbledy a Sar an, 6 ww - 
Let hulk'd calmequict, rack myli aſloeps: 2 
And being dead, my owne ground preſſe m 
Whileſt ſome old Beldame hobbling prey Ar 
May mumble thus :: Here (yes a Knight, whyſewoney ig" 
Was his /iaue. Now lackewhatnewes? re 
- Enter latkt Dram, -' , 
Drum. And pleaſe yourworlhip.zhe Motive haverane 
their liquor. . 4 
SitEd., Hath nottheli canschens'! Nfl b 44 
Draw, Triptvp Sen of {© Pot 6Ftti a | 
vndertaken to dance the' Morrice from Hyzate to Hellowdy, | 
on his heeles, withhis hands vpwards, | 
S. Ed. That's nothing hard. | 
Dram. Yes (ir, tis catier for him to danccomlity tin | 
then his heeles, for indeede his heeles are turn'd tanck re- | 
Nr they will. notobey, but they are tumbling downethe | 
4-Ppace 


Men. ha I muſtafterthen, farewell, ſoles des | 
light, ſweet Xutherine,adien., Cunalea, | I | 
S. Ed. Nay, nottoLeodew; fir, to might, bar leaft | 


ſtay ſupper. 
Drum. Hates batties: Lattbs, adozeh | 
Capons, | 


* 


DS —_ 


; 4 —"—_Y 

"ICY halfea ſeore couple of rabbets, three tartes, ad 
foure tanlies, for ſupper, and:therefore: I beſeechyougiue 
him 7acke Drams intertainment : Ler the tbuſtte. ns 


go Edw. Why, lacke is notthat ſufficient ! 

Drums. I for any Chriſtian, bur for a yawning Vlurer, tis 
bur a bit, a morſell, if youtable him , Leaks danonce our 
| whale Londfin, lakes ick-land;a Goodwin, a G 
| hungricasthejawesof a layle;, hee will waſte moreſub- 
| - Rancethen Jreland Souldiers : A Dye , a Drabbe, anda 
Paunch-fwolne-Ylurer, deuoure whole Monarchies: Let 
him paſle ſweet Knight, lethim paſſe. 


Str Edw. (Aron 
jomerccommantenen month tay 
of ger tis womens yeere, 


Dian doth rule, and you muſt domineere. 

Man, No, ſheele not wiſh my.ſtay, oh Tam curſt 
With her inexorable ſwiftneſle, by herloue- 
Which dotes me morethen new coin'd glowing gold; 
Thevtmolt bent of my.affetion  -- 
Shoots allmy CR to.obtaite herloue;. 
And yet I cannot praiſe, but ſtill amloth'd. 
My preſence hated, therefore Memos danny: 
Farewell, Sir Edwers, farewellbeanties Cro 

Sir. Edw. Faith , as it pleaſe you RR __ and her for 
Lwilliuforce 


Kath, With your pardon, fr, ſhal ſooner haremy. 
be, "iy 00} Of ls EAN cle 

Sir E m in on, 
Oh; howm ca abborlafiind 
Chieflyin _ where theaffeRions bent 
Should wholy ſway the fathers kind conſent, 


'Fore. 


of Pa 5 SV DANI WERINE. 
'Fore God whien I-wasbatchelerjhatt »fnend,”' 
Nay, hadmy father wiſhr me toawite; | 

Thatmight hauelik'd me, yet theirverie with - 

Made me miſtruſt my Loue, had not true —_ | 

Burt had ſome ſway fromdutiewhich)i ld. | 

For ſome light ſpace : but © when time ſhall ſearch_  ; | 

Phe ftrengrh of loue, then vertue, andyoureye, | 

Muſt knit his {finewes:'T chufde myſelfe awite 

Poore, but ofgood difbeas, and weedd les | 

Fill death diuorc'd vs, as a man would wiſh: 

I made a woman, now wenches make a man : | 

Chooſe one either of valour, wit, honeftie, or wealth, 

$0 he be genele, and you haue my heart, 

Ifaith you have: What, I haue land for you both, 

You haue loue for your ſelues. Heeres maſter Men now: 
Drum. A Club-fifted Vlurer. | 
Sir Edw. A wealthie, carefull, thriving Citizen. P 
Mem. Careful, I, 1;let nothing without good blacke 

and white, [warrant you. 

Drum. Yes, lit. : 

Mem. No, (ir. 

Dram. A little backe wind,ſauing your VVor. (i. 

Mam, I am (coftat,where's my manthere ho? 

Came. Sir, you-need ogg take the pepper inthe nole, - 
Your noſis frie | 

Man, What _— what Chriſtopher, bro yen s 
theknaue become? Hold ſirrah, carriemy cute; 


Emter Flawne. 
Kath. Tr ſcemes he can ſcarcecarriehimelfe. 
Drum. He's ouer the (hooes, yet heele hold out water, 
_ forT haueliquord him ſoundly. 


B 2 Mars. 


+ - off pledſant Comedie © 
cAlery. Why cannot-you came where headie liquor'is, \ 


| butyou muſt needsbouze } 


bn man may lead ahorle to the water; but heele chuſe 
to rnke- 
Pp Truc,burTamnohorle, forIcannot chuſe but 
rinke. -'- - 
Mim. Apale vtutepiion yet contend with le. | 
Flaws. Why;thewtakefgoc to the pat fill... - - (day. 
Mam. That jeſt. hall ſabebine. Sir Edners, now good 
»Exth. 
Sir Edw. Nay; fir, eas hiingycactiibed the 
Drum, Relyon me;Chriſtepher, bwill bethy rob 
And thy Maſters noſeſhalbethy lanthorne & candlelight, 
Exount alk. Alinent Cameliagand Wintfride: © 
Wini, Miſtris Canelia, tne tunkes,your eye | 
Sparkles not{pirit as't was want tadoe. | _ 
Came! My mind is dull, - 2.91 SER 


| Vponapleaingobiet,8robextrloye, 


IWini. Indee young Brabant i 1s _ 
Andyet his legs are ſomewhat ofthe leaſt ,-- 
And faith a chuttie well complexion'd face, 


Anc yet -it wanitsa beard : A good-fivect 
And yet fomeſay,hohatha «roms org 


one CEA es, hiseyes. 
vg" by proicencbihimes tothe-skies; - 
is. Indeed | Md Ne 7 Prat good clothes, and throwes his 


With 2ood diſcretion vnder his 0m - _ Acloake 
He 95. 78 his boot with judgement,and takes a whiffe | 
With gracefull falhion, ſweares a valorous othe, - 
But qthe detiil, hath hateful faultheisa yonger brother. 
- Came. A younger brother? 6iintolerab 

Wint. No, Miſtris, no : butthere's Malter John, | 
Maſter 1ohn Elly, there's a lad, yfaith, Ha 


Prog 


of PacqQyiit awd KATHERINE. 
Ha fora vertuous honeſt good youth.! ; | 

Came. Tut, hee is pd pn hee knowes not how to * 
Nor wherefore he is good. | | (be bad, 
 wini. [know not, meethinkes, notto bee bad, is good 
inoughin theſe dayes. 1 0 

Came, Nay, he is a foole, aperie&ideot. | 

ini, Why, all the better. And The tell youthis, 
Thegreateſt ladie inthe land affets him, 

Nay, doates vpanhim, I, and lyes-with bim.. -  - 

Cem. What ladie, good feet /#imr/Fide, what ladie lay? 
Faith there bee ſome good partes abgut the foole, which I . 
perceiue not, yet another may : whatladie, good ſweet //4- 
nifride ay quicke good wench,, 

Vim. Theladie Fortune. 

Came. Why, my nam's Fortune to. 

Vini., Then you mult needs fauour him, 

Far Fartunefauours fooles,. 

Came, Oh, but to hugge a foole ts odious, 

mi. Foule water quencherh, fire-well enough, 
And with more liuely pallat,you (hall taſte 
The juice of pleaſures fount, ar priuate times : 
Piſh, by my maiden head, were | tomatch, 

I would elet a wealthie foole 'fore all,.:: - 

Then may one hurriein her chariot, + 

Shine in rich purpled Tiſſue, haue hundred loues, 

Rule all, pay all, takeall, without checke qr ſnib. 

When being marriedto a wile man.(O the Lord) 

| Youare madea foole, a ward, curb'dandcontroll'd, and 
(O) out ypon'r. _ | 220] 

Came, Belecueme wenchythy wards haue fired me, ' 
Ile lay me downevpanabanke of: Pinkes, 1 
Anddreame "P93-; imme. rok I tismoſicleere, - 

3 


EE A pledfant Comedie 

A fooliſh bed-mate, why he/hath noPecre. Exit Ceme!ia. 
'{/tri, Ha, ha, her loueis as vncertaineas an Almanacke, 

as viconſtant as the faſhion, juſthkeawhiffeof Tabacco, 


b-> ns ſoonerin atthe mouth; but out atthe noſe: Trhinke'in 


my heart I could make her enamoured on Trthy TIO 
well, he that fees me beſt; ſpeeds belt. 
For as itpleas'd my-bri lips to blowe,  _. 
So turnes her feath'rie fancietoand fro. Exit. 
Enter Brabant Innior at one doore, Net Plinet 
L . © &f the other, < 
Bra: Good peedthee, weet Planet, 
How dooftthou bu Chuck mean 

Pla. How now Brabant,where haveyou li” C theſe three 
or for fouredaies? 

Bra. Ho ! at the glittering Court,my Hthew: 

Pla. Plague on ye, my Laces haue you done there ? 

Bra. Why, lanein m exdrinke and ſleep. 

Pla. Sohaththy Ladies es dopge cry or whatartin lobe 
VVith yon Xygare Mammetſti | 

Bra. "Still I ill, and till, Tin eternitie. 

Pls. It ſhalbe chronicled,next after the death of Bankes 
his horſe, I wonderwhy thotlouſther?* 

Bre:xLouec hathno reaſon. | 

Plz. Then is louea beaſt. 

Bra. Omy Cameltzis loueit (Ulfe. 

Pla. Thedeuill thee is ; Hart her lipslooke like adride | 
Neats-toung:her face asrichly yellow,astheskin ofa cold 
Cuſtard;& hermind as ſetled as thefeer of bald paredtime. 

Bra. Plague on your hatefull humour, out vpon't, 
| Why ſhould your Romacke be ſoquealienow, 
| * Asto Cools thepleaſures of the world? 
| V Vhy ſhould you ranne an Idle counter-courle | 

| Thwarr 
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of PasqQvir and KATHERINE. 
Thywart to the path of faſhion? Comeyour Am 
Oyouare buried in Philo | 
Andthercintomb'd in ſupernaturals, 
Yauaredead to natiue pleaſures life. 
Pla. Letme buſlethy cheeke, ſweet Pugge, 
Now I am hes; I lou'd but'three: things inthe 
world, Philoſo lophic Tandy my ſelfe. Thou haſtmade 
me hate Philoſophie. A Viurers greaſie Codpicce made me 
lothe Thrift: ram ifall the Brewers jadesin the Towne can 
druggeme fromloue ofmy ſelfe, they ſhall doemorethen 
erethe ſeuen wiſe men of Greece could:Comte, come,now 
Tte beas ſociable as Timon of Arhems, wy 
. Bre. Along with methen, ou droming Sazbat. 
[le bring thee to a Crew. 4 S 
Pls. Of or rh not ? 
— = Faith',*if you haue any weight of judgement,you 
= found Gs pare vn. they draw , there's 
Pla J Ohthe Prince of fooles, vaequaFd Ideor, - 
Hethat makes coſtly ſuppersto trie wits** 
And will not ſticke ro ſpend ſometwentie pound' 
To gropeagull: that ſame perpetuall grin 
That leades his corkie jefts to make them ſinke 
Into theeares of his deriders with hisowne applauſe. | 
Bra. 'Tndecd, his jeſts are like /ndian WOW willnot 
laft,& yet he pouders them ſoundly with his _ 
Then There) s the Gofhrenchman, HMounſieur lobn ode 
King, know'ſtthowhim? 
Pla. Ob. L10a haire, far knew him when he had neuer 
a haire on his head. 
pure Rogue, 


OY 
Opp Ts Wet clinks- 
erycd in the fire. = Pf: Ira. 


— 


z C's Af cade ; 
-Bra. Then theres Jab» Elks, and profound toung'd Ma- 
ſter Puffe , hee that hath if of hee 
whoſe phraſes areas neatly deckeas my Lord Majors henſ- 
men, hee whoſe throat queakes \ nate e 9 and 
ſpeakes as {mal and{hrilas the Iriſh-men criepip, 


OO un e—— ——_— 


Ip . 
| -And whenhisperiodcomes not round oi les al 4H 
_ thetenthhaire of his Avorbtni locke': as thus.Swett, ſirzre- 
_ putemeasaf Pujje) felected fprrit EC NCHIG IT es 
pour þ admired (Puſfe.} . 
Plas Oh,we hall becougr-whelm d wirhan invndarion 
of laughter-Come; wherearexthey? i 1 1! 1 


Bra, Hereat this tauerne. +” v4) 27 


Pla. In;in, in,ing; NT 
fpleene with laughter. EDS! 


Gs Sow wo F48%, tht i lnghin; th. 
mann * ther eping, | 
_— r. Why ydoltchoucrie? I 39b19\ 
Se Whydaf Jaugh? L 2113 £2 
I. phy ray 9: | viſdo> 26A 3 
2. Andi to-lhothoolaigh,- 01933 zon Ui 
Peace beto vs. __ Maſters. 


op Brabins, $i tbr. Planer, Brabant tovtor, toe Eli, 
 Hiafter Pu "nA CManſſeur lobn fo g King. 


"Ira ig. es hall f&e kis humour, Laenraniets 
miliar with this gentleman Maſter ?uffe,, hee i4a-man ofa 
<p ſpirit, rey worth you, I aſſure you, a, 


ff. bir fenrowleyoul in A dof ay (p <inti- 
_ I {ball bee ka arte tron eigne » 
your( Puſh 


me warthie theimbyac 
i0n. 


of Pasguiy. enBrigrrer. rl | 
yaue3hoy 


fawour,. 2h 0 th + 

n_ Sir, I pray you lerme *beg Jo 5a a Sole. WE: 

«ff. :[affe no4 denefſe,georren.the hequees Rand 
pron to your faire delignes: © | 
as 0&x& yo thall gintoſhing,” 

Tp Kethetyes ye > mk 4m ,91, dv 

Bra. Sip Oo s , Maſter Planes, LA the next, 
eng what makes you ſo maleneeiyac K: | 

Elks. Idoe not vieto anſfwere none 

_ Bra. 1s. Whatare youthinking Qn. now ? 1 

"Els, Idoenotvletothinke. 

Br. Sig. V's amr , aSif hee were akin 
his father bl | 

Ell. 1 a not ok to aske my father blefſing. 

Brs. is.”'Hart, how-chancehe isout of his fimilies? 

Pla. I haue followed Ordinaries this-twelue-moneth,: - 
onely to find a foole that had lands,ora fellow that would = 
ralketreaſomthat] might beg him. {ob1,be my Ward,/obs, 
faith Ile giue thee ewo coatesa yeereand Spb & | 

' Bra, Sig. Heeſhallbee anſoals, a all bee his 
Cox-combe. Ha, ha, I hauea ſimple wit, ve 5 -5þ 

Pla. Tſhall crow o're him then. | 

Enter Winiffide. 
| With. Ts+herehatone Maſter hn Wot: 

Rage, Thee fits the thinglo aal3'd; - 

IWViniſride and Ellis ralts, | 


Br. "OT EEE ner 


- of pligfiat Comtlic 
I will helpe oo nanth er wp) OY 21249 

Moun. oint, ab are be fie 

_ Elli Ava dog waiteth for a mutton bone,oras 
atatter'd foot- boy foracalt fxe, cuen fo will I attend on 
my Miſtris. -- 297 79) WEptey wenifride.” 


Moun, O my Maifhice, pree your awe, by gor, me ang de 
for her. 


- Brs, Sig. Nay, ſtay; nay will helpeyouro aliens 
rms. yr of hi 

Moun. 1 on,;p 5 Ty ware Rinke: 
#ifride, or by go mote me diebygor,me ang fo deſi- ok , 
rous,adiew ww oot ſtr. ; 

Bra. Sig. Oh; ftay Moanfeur, how doe you pronounce 
Demurra ? Ha, ha; Fle plague him. 

Moun. Grand Sot,my yench god and me bref e,#hd 
me brule, like onemad bule, megoe into Je'vater to coole 
my reine, ang my back = devater hize” againe, 'dus ſo, 
—_ me _ vara ver, and yer grate PS on 1yor all; 


a oy vroy the liggei is aſd forwher the Playis done;enen 
ſo let Moanſicargoe. 
: Monun. He, . Color tos French voridis) I goeto 
Hygate, adiew grand Sots. © {+ © 7 Exit! Mounſteur. 
Eliu, As forecies cannotinduretheSunniez'nor ſeab'd 
hands abide ſalt water, ſo muſt I leaneall, and feemy Mi- 


ftris: and as faire Ladies doevie foule ow; ene [i6Joe I 
bid you farewell. 


Exit Elie. 
Bra. Sig. Why, this is fportIm _ -y Genirie, I 
would fpend fortie Crownes , hi feaſt of 


fooles. Ha, ha. 
- Bra. i. wonder who would ber oterhen? 
Bra, Sig. 


of Þ a $Qvitend KarurnINe. 


Bro, Sig. Why,'tis the recreation of my. intelleR, [think 
I ſpeake as ſignificant, ha, ha, theſe aremy zanyes, I fill 
their paunches, they feed my pleaſures, .I'vie them as dad 
fooles faith, ha, ha. | | 


Pla,” Tisa Janos, honour. 
Bra. Sig. Troth, I thinke you haue a good wit, Os 


you ſup with me, 1 1oue good wits., becauſe mine wp is - 
not vnfortunare : pray you ſup with me. 

Pla. le giue God thankes, (ir; tharhath ſenta foolgro | 
feed me. 

Bra. Sig, Come along then, ye ſhall hauea Capon, a 
Tanſie, and ſome kick-ſhowes of mY wits, ha, ha © G3 - 
toies of my ſpirit. 


: Exit Bra, Sig. and Bra. Tavier | 


Pls, I will cate his meate, and bpenid's monie, that ll 
the ſpight I can doe him : butifT can ger a Pattent for con- 
cealed Sors,that Day ſhall troupe among my gol 
is. 
Acrtvs SxcynDYs.. 
Enter M. Puffe with bu Page. 


Puff, RN Oy, what'sa clocke? wy 2: 
Page. Paſtthree,and a fairemorning. 
Puff. Burhes not that light within 2 ſacred ſhrine? P 
I meane Fg wer; web bright Katherine, 
Page. I, ſhould app by theſe preſence, that it doth 
Puff. Twooderthas «he light Lis yp ſo ſoone. 
Page. O, miſtris Snuffe was wearig with ſleeping in the 
Ge, and therefore hath newly put on her ſtammeltpet-- - 
ticoate, and takemherpewter ſtate, rogiue lightto things 


arcindukodl. 3 ko 
IN ; C2 Pa, 


OO DOS oo eee 
— — 


| 


A pleſant Comedie 


raj 1 ſee that wottten-of grauic and Greetneſſe are | 
ſgone vþ. 
Page. And Tknow that wothen ofteaitieand lighrneſle, 


* are ſoone downe: 


Puff. Boy cleere thy throte, nd mount oy ſivecteſt 


notes, 
Vpon the boſome of this flecke ahwckt nite: 
That it may gently breathe them in the eare 


Wy Miſtris : Come begin. 


- The Song. 
'» chant bj 


ww) | fancie let afar: ;dreames lacke 


#0 phaſhig bing. 
But if thy fopny ds 7 25. 


Then daine to view at honeſt tull, 
That flanas, that lawds, ex effin ering fil 
When that thy cafernewt nnd 

And bleſſe his eyes, #nd bleſſe bis eyes, OHM kind glance. 


The Caſement opens ga0d- Kuherineupeees | 
Puff. All happiteffe and vncotictiti'd ddight, 
Waite oh the lone of fiveet fic'de XKuthermee.. | 
- Kathe. Good youth, Amen: Idoe rerutne your with 


y þ 


"2 With ample intereſt of beatitude, © 


Puff. 1 doe ptoteſt, with cerermonions (paſſe) ye, 
The pureſt Blond of my affe&tion, ' '<*(\ 


Is evenfarally y prodetinate 
1 


Toconſecrateit ſelfe vnto your (pulfe) lone, 


Kath. Vnto myloue? Oh, fir, you bindmaeroyou': 
Faire 


Of kind 

Vnto his fortunes': ki yor did witty y 
All happinefle to waieuponmyJone: ': 7 

Well he ſhall know'it when we next:doe meet, 

And thanke you kindly: now goud morrow tweet. 


Puff. Y outake , mymzaning'Guffey- 17 1 
Pag. Nay, ifhebe pu chfire oft witds.out, 
Puff. Why, ſhteis gone: Hare did [rife for this? 011" 
Page, She cannotindoreputfhag.O,;'yowputtheraway! | 
Puff. Let's ſlinkealong vnſeene, tis yet {carce day. | 
{ned Exeunt. 


bk 
* \ 


Enter Manon with Flewne, brarint «light 
before Mamoy. | 


_ Flawn. Now, methinkes [hold the candic to the Devil. 
Mam. Put out thelight, the day begins to breake. 
Flawn. Would the day and thy .necke were broke toge- 
ther. PITS | 
Men. Oh,how thEgowt and louedoetire me! 
Flaws, Why, fir, loue is nothing bar the verie gow. . 
Man. As how Flawne? \aghow ? 1 | 
. Flawn Thus, (ir: gowtandloue, bothcome withidle- 
nefſe, both incurable , both humorous, onely this diffe- 
rence: the gowt cauſeth a great tumour.ina mans4egs,and 
lone agreat ſwellingin a womans belly. WWE 
TE. C 3 Mam. . 


i | 4-1 plesfate \Comrdie ; 

Man, VVhy;thes'O'Lome/O Gagnon 
how thou tormentſt old <Mamon : good motrow to the 
{weet-lipt Keflecdgr ; A ſpring Oc 153g 
loue.' .- 355 
_ Kath, Alas;g da &, clenkhes ou \ fans 
In faith, [panew and dGninh tobed,- . c; La 
Troth, ſoone mae, hen God; myhead,m hadd:- 

Mam. No, Katherine,the wrinkli of Time- 
Err'd, M7 we cage We: 00 
I haueas warmean armet | 
And upge preſence inanuptiall Ml bed;" 

As choleth {orcas errerear df 
Andthomy ny voicberade yer Flere 7, 
Peantof beautic, andof Katherine! i: 

. Liſtro the'Muaſicke that conpethegods, | 
———_—— deſtinic, andthus thysirſhogs. 


Cod The Song. 


"> Hunch chanck chanek, chunck, his bage doe ring 
A merrie note with chancks 20 ſing 
Thoſe that are farre more yong bay wittie, 
Are wide from ſoging Juch « Dittie't't* -(7 

| AsCharnch, chant ohinch. 
.There's Chunck; that makes the Lawyer Prote, 
* There's Chunck, thit makes « foole of Faſg : 
Fhere's Chuntk, that if you willbe his, © 
. Shall make you line iy all btarts bliffe; -''* # 
WithChunck,chuntk; Chawck,' 


&«.'Tiswelſung, goodold mee with if gold, 
W. caue thegreene Baer 'tis dewie, 


Mes. Thecaſements ſhur, we {rn 
To ſee who A: glotic of the day. - 


ut ike dt, 


Hence, 


of Pas qvir and Kath ExINE | 

| Hence, hence, to.Zonder, Flawne let mealone. 
Flaws. can hardly kaue.him al one; for the'Devill and 

double Duckarts ſtill affociatehim, bur | am gone. - Ex#7. 


| > Enter Paſquill. | 
Paſ.T he glooming morne with ſhiningarmes hath-chaſtc 
The liluer Je: 4 00 OY 7A night, | 
And forc'd the lacred troupesof ſparkling ſtars - 
Into their priuate Tents, yet calme-huſhrileepe 
Strikes, dumbethe ſnoringworld :yet frolicke youth 
That's lately rnatcht-unto.a'wel ſhapte-Laſſe, 1; 1 | 
Clips his ſweet Miſtris; withaplcatimng arme, + GT. 
Whilſt the great power of Imperious Love . 
Summons my dutie to-lalute the ſhine ]. 
Ofmy Loues beauties. Vnequald Katherene, © -/ | 
I bring no:Mulicks;to preparethy thoughts: / . ' 7 
Toentertaine an amorous diſcourſe : 
More Mulick's in thy name, and fweet diſpoſe, 
Then in {foes Lyre, or Orpheus Cloſe. 
Tlechauntthy name; and ſainchaunc each eare, 
That Kathermes happie me ſhall heare. 
My Katherine, my lis wy Katherine. | 
Kath.My Ned, may. Paſquil, [weet, I come, I come,.* 
Even with like ſwiftneſſe, thanot wich like heart : 
_ As the herce Fawlgon ftoupes toriſfing fowle 
I hurrie to thee: doenorgoe away, | 
The place is priuate, and'tis yet Goes day. 
Ps/. Oh, thele kind wards imparadize my thoughts. 
Ms. Hay ha, young 2+/quil;hane I found you out ? \ - 
Iſt you Ke. ee 3 Or yourheart : 
Why, this fame boy's as bareas naked truth. © 
Alow-eb'd gallant, yet ſheele match with him :. 


le. | | 


 , » cf pleafant Comedie | 
Ile match him, if hisskinaebe proofe: - 

He ray@pechbeforceof rarer, if, 
As you returne; (ir, | witl pepperyou..: i Exit. 


Enter Katherige £0 Paſquill, 


And art thoucome deere hearty fire berhis,. 4 4.4 
This kindimbrace;and next; '\kifle.' 4 
Pa/. T hisis no kifle, ; buran 4mbtofas bowle, © 
The elfardats ofth delicious ſowle: WHIENTLONL 
Let me ſuckeone kiſs more;ang with a nimble lip, - 
Nibble ypogthole Rolic bankes;more pines ron 
Then a pane Fu orarGy [/ | 
Oh, how ci ea Jearbeagin:: _ 
With ſuch a fewell letmeburne anddye, | 
Andlike to Herewles fo mount theskie!/' + - 
Kath. Come,yougrow wanton; go blemy "Y 
Paſ. In faith you: Fel Ldidbut _— | 
The Roſealljuiceof your reutuingbreath 
Let clumlie judgements, chilblaigd onto wits ' 
Bung vp their chicte:content within 
Ofa uf dric-Fate: arid paiaiedaper ” 
Of happineſl?, and hearty tranquillitie, ' 
 Vponncreale of durt: butJet meliue 
Cle inthecintureof a—_—— = 
din contented joy, being made diui 
With the molt precious loue of Karherine, | 
K4th. Let the vnſandtified ſpirit ofambition | 
EnticethechotceoFmuddie-minded dames” - 


x F 


To yokeshenafelues and far yaineho by | 

Of% gay richtrappings, ail ard BUY 7:4 
Withpining xs; rar rp weets.' ii.y 0 

Butler melive lou'dinmy hulbands ayes. ' wiki 

IP! Whoſe 


of PacsyyrtandRarmrning, 


Wen t 


Before | leauerheloue of Xgtberive, + 


- - KayMay C n-rrert wn | Ethefm trek dead, | 
nent owe fhal not yanquithed. 
Paſqs "WhenIurne fickle verrucſhill be vic 


Kath Whenl falls, Hl hall er 
Pſy My life (hall bemaintain'd by thy kinde breath. 
Thy loue ſhall bemy life, thy. ayes my death, | 
2 Ot when T He let rhe {ubrace they waſte 
Kath. In death letmebecountedthineand chaſte. | 
Paſq. Henan, , being dead, my foule mayliue 
nie thee. 
4 Onekifſe thall kg 2ap eternally. 
Pofq Irfaire exchange vouckſife my licartto take 
With all my mind; weatechis, Ne4$6t 1." 
Burney nomad ke day malings our loue, 
arewell,; but "tisno matter too, 
I CR aly WR cles allen. 
adieu 'N 
1 Peacetv thy paſkons,till nexrenterview. Exeunt. 


| Enter Clams, and Mewfour tobs forhs King. 


wr, be bur and hold, 
NE Redainas 


Theres th | | 
Strike bome - == | 
* Moan. Feate younoting, when hes 6, me blog ou | 
' Y 


+ _ Het bygor bra co neon, 
ee haue bere a patent to take.vp, ane, two, re 
Vench: fine.crowne; fine vench, vnreaſsnably fine, 


Dis monhey ismy baude. Mee ſend x French crowne Y 
0 


v4 pieglant Compare 


| To fchafinvenchyde French romne ce ai 


Fine enchs get fine vench takede F Crowne, -. 
And giue medeFrenchpoc..hle t, you let . 
Mee kill a man, you ou ſee mechang like! de Burgallian, 
Hee no poine : Heeby Gor, mec hauemuch viſt: 
Angmepakieteanes angmuch bald wir,,/ 3t 
Herecome de Gophers Fan! AF 


Enter Paſquil, © 


_ Paſquil. Ist ible, char liſters FE Wag 
In Wd ot nk 2 one's. as kind and faire, 
Asconſtant, vertyous, andas debonaire, _. 
- Asistheheartof goodneſſe: the other, proud, . 
| Inconſtant, fa; che ANGa5: nineinloues, 


wes; 1 


Shee's: C-nor Arey calves A © 
Moun. Boniour Metre P 90/8 lance {y/,mecambired to 

kill you, Monnfeur Hamer, Meſier: lounck, iqunck, giue © 

_— to ſtab you, Uaki8uy with thereisa God that 

hate blo derfors, me no kill, me know dereis a vench, 

hat loue Crowne, dereforeme > keepe demoney. 

+ Vnbaliowedvillaine, tharwith ; ped 


Thin 
Hold, Moun Few 


rennee bp. = ag pn, qbring 
m > ud, 
nk eaſing rs ty Gan Coppain my Riggs, 
melias chamber ,vithehs Plaine my br , gogand je 

_ with un. He 
Gre OA fe by ger 


Puq- 


of Pas wii. a KwTuEzRiINE, 

Paſq. Lewd poor mags 99 td —_—_ ofhel, 
Woul ſtmount to a rn 
Inval 
Thou waſt not xn ada wow. irelip | 
mo deadrewmy.chops,noralipherwaſte) | 


ich thy ſhrunkebloudleſſe arme, ] heare him come. 
Now Pafqu#/, faigne, © thou eternall lighe, 
Mowieh that thy creatures (houldin hloud delight. 
1 1101 ,.11 +11 telies dopruegand {eines hir[e! fedead 
" Evter CMamon,and Mownfienr. _ 
Maw. Now, (mug-fac'd boy,nownibble on her lips, 
Now (ippethe dew = her deliciousbreath. 


Stinke, rot, damne, bakein thy cluttered bloud, 41 
Snakes, Toades, and: Earwigs maketby Skull theirneſt,. 
Ingendring dew-wormes, cling ore-thwart thy brelt. 
Mous.:Faſh,huſb,leaue praying for dead; wird 1- 4, 
Calvianiſine, Puridani/me. I 
Exit-Maun 


Ss + 


. Ewter Bri. "Y and Planet: 


By«b. Sig. Good morrow; fir, wholiestheremurdred ? 
Hens, Oh Gentlemen, the kindof wartyomeyouth; | 

That e'readotned Zoxdew. Damned theeue 
Toſpoile ſuch hopes: : the laſtwordsthat he ='Y "I 
F, ON, 


-* 


p 


\ 


"EAO 
«| * 
< 


Sticks ſtill wi hollowaf mine care... 
Katherine, nb lomo mint deare,, -: EE 
I:know not ba wa meant; but ſa he ſaid. "IN OY 
If that: Pe te APW» $i 
Paſquil is ſanke into ct ight..... + * 
Plan, Faith, 'twas a good youth, come Weabant, come.: \. 
away... y 19s Brabant and Planets 
mY IES-.. - Hon... ' | 


- LA pleaſant Comvedie 
Alps: Dad Tap deat rar deadiathe boy; 
That kept rich Adewos om his oy: 

Manon fagyumny;3 we ATT ES and 


Mam, Ohythw ctheghodof yaa, Lam dead; 
on: dels a; bolecneit.'{-belecu'd you - 
»? 6 youfaign weeyrnnte NURS forlamalmoR ad, 
SES yourh. 
wretch, amend its, purge , purge, 
netideth O_ go og, | Exit, 
thinke'rwasburkis am iy: F 
Enter Monſarws 4 


Grand ſot | 
chuvch. lshnfode King 
Ca oy wack 


ſtarue, s crolle, this peeuiſh hap,. 
Strikes Grd ing ria enchonderp Exit Mayne 
2. » 1211 ur Brabany Junior and Planes - |» 
Brab, Godtprecons; poet bringtoy Pa 
Fo breathe ſame Dittiem'my Miſtris care. Wy, 
Plan, 'Wouldſt have a! falute herwith? - 


Brab. No, bat. x fong. "How woukift thou contt thy - 


” Phew. x: 7 ". 
&S, , 


of Pasoyrt rd Karhennge, 


ireſſes, Lwonkd inetwoofthemro the Deaill, thathee * 


wonkd a6 tne clips;andctingsabo k 
Brab. Oh,w ut my necke, 
And ſucks myfoule torch wich umelring kiffe. n 
Plan, Doth thee vie thee fo kindly hen; hn? | 
Brab. -O, 1,andcallome dears, deare Brabant , and G 
Ieſu God.) | 
Fcannote Greets bf etwerraine, - -] 
Sheele ſoin{inuate with chaſte amorous ſpeeeli; 
And play the wanton with luch prettie grace, . 
And vowes lous tome: Oh, Ile make theemad 
To ſeehowyracious Brabemt's inhere : 
Hereisher window; marke but when { call, 
How1ſwift ſhee comes, ayJ with whar kind (alutes: , 
Shee welcomes me; What, ho Ginnelia ?' - 
Faith youlebetaney whacinbed ſolar? © © 
i rai Yookes, t & ” gp we 
Plan. Andyou takthervp 
inte Fe ren} vr OP 
IWini, \W 1vn 1 ? 
Drub. mini, ol TD TAL 
Nowmarke Ned Pais ney EAN 
Wii. Shee wonders at jourraenc, hamenids 
Vponthequiecof her-morni _—_ | 
And ſhee's amaz'd,that withſuch impudeacs 
Youvare wo RM, 


As if ſheeknew new-you morethen fo ra Bs 20140 
nh, pen = $a 


"_—y 
uy Nownatfe enet;now obferuehs 
_— _ whence nada cate 


f) 
berg.) 


4 


; A pleaſant Comedie 

"NY or asthe Trauailer knockerh with his Hoſteik wy a 
reckning, exen ſo doe call to thee, @ Miſtris.-.. 
/i Gamelia frome her window: 
1 Came, Sweet lobn,my love, here's thy Camels: 
| Hold, wearethis fruour, with RR 
MN Brabs Fleſhand bloud'cannor bears diſgrace: 
== a nlp beates ow 

| Ellis. Helpe;helpe; pe helpe, ONNSnGS: 
| doth. Helpe,helpe...- 
i - Enter Sir Blow Kat Jeri » Drim, PPSedie | 

Sir Ed? Whatourrage haue we ere (6 carly vt. 

Sir, you mW quierof.my houle.. 


Kick on doe atk Cn ha 
Tait you 06,an "is but ru 29 rir $94 
Goe too, tisnot. 1s thisaplaceto brawle ? 
Plas, Mgr eknight, Chee Eh Kath, 
nf PRA EO ps pre LITE Jrhink 
aw; C Ge e- 
heath Ray noſebleede. > 
d would not Foul draw 4/8 weapon out, and 
toit 7 atly.2s longas mou could 
Elks. doe notv Mu mourn | 
Cam. Did hegiue hee a boxe on the eare, and wouldſt 
thoutakeit?: 


Els. And ;wh 
ED y ould 


+ 

it 

$:3;8 

: 

tl} 
'E 
: 


-—— 


Cem. Parchoneſtic, HOST Jucke-kilſeme, ſweet 1oby. . 
 Brab. In, Hart, Sir ard, you _ 
'd nthe fools bable.. 


© Que, 
£ Such: 


* 


of Paxoyts, auKirnrning 


Such naſtierjbauldrie vpon my daughter: 
I tell you M4, Brabant,doth ſhee loue + . .. 


Any Genmerleotachs name of: mnt. 
Bra. Its 'S NO man, but a very=——— 
Sir Ed, We wel,nomore;my houle, my ſelfe,my louc, 
Opens their hearts with liberallimbrace, 
Toentertaine your preſence : I, or an _— 
Sothey'le bequuill, modeſt, not prop 
Notlike to manate thatmake it their Thief grace, , 
To be quite 
Plan. ory honeſt Knight, 
We haue had bloudenough to dayalreadie: 
Ned Paſquil's {laine by bloudiem 
Sir &4. Speake ſoftly, Godorbi had ang hewes, 
Tell methe SHELL corny pray 
Kath. Eternall death vnto nf hppeſ 
My Paſquil ſlaine} Oh God, oh od, oh God. Y 
| no Ark GobobGod 1 
Flex. 1, andIthinketheV rermadea Tent n 
Euen of his noſe, it was ſoredand neere. 
Ser Ed. 'Godfar NEBErG, what milchanceis heres | 
A gaodyouth,a vertupus modelt youth, 
_—_ he was,, And Ican tell you, (ir, FLY iy 
My Ganght daughter Katherine, where is ſhee now Th Y 
fend Hoggonat ilar wh IHR 
Drum. \ 0 ey No eeGorty, yo 
" Win ; Exit Drum, © 
Sir Ed. Andas itoldyol,; _ Aa thter Karberive 
Aﬀeted him rightdearly:b my peace of ſoule, '" © 
If he had liu'd, I could haye wiſhe 
Hehad beenemy fonne-ir-law, Ifaith I could: 
But ſee the will. of God. How now, Drum, 
Where's my Guan” Drum 


4 4 A's * 
* "Drum. Sir, (beets; Herith or: 
ther ſee her, nor thee yur me. 2D CERA! 


Sir Ed. Body of mee ry ae mil@uesmenow, 
Looke, calt; Kareh, nal few 
My danghtergone andihawch deb our: 
Here's P«ſquil, ha yp ertonn os we dead? 


Piſq. Letme mcccarchifrnour, doe norſtarch 
 .Orbe "inquiſitive why1 fainde 
| - Reputemeworthy your beeenſre ; andthusthinke 


nm 


Let ing nog 
To drowne all g: 


2%, Howes his 
Senfeeawake, and thou d ſouls 


- 
. 


OP av ay bt AOWC2n/zL rn; 


O erage tn 
Of gaping op nn tamminney ment. 
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My Rapherne & 4 
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Actys. Tanrzivs. 


foondh ah orretbs ber ef 


bz e. «kb cighs,cphi bſie;s 
Hons 
fine, ha, forthe heavens, Tfaith *'D? 
hee dings the pots cracks t 
his owne ſhaddow. Hott? 
and he weepes forkindnefle, 
Drums d ue 's Goatdrunk nd. 
jv yi heeSirfora wench.' Herethey 


TE ent oy 2 Es 


"_ ur Toots. 
| Enter Dip, Meeeh.n £7 radi G_ 
my li- 


GN wn Ne oe wte.hart, 8: oad kind Jkt 


you Coon e,as 1 oue you, SO SGUa ue and die | 


God, uld I 'wertdead, you 
arcone, And heres ON Id Jo Xing a very hone 


man. too. 


” { nke, | | 
and thief Jade" 


«Arg mL Joorh you? Hurt, 
fhadfion Lg Gr ater-, 0uryponit 
makes warer-, ourvponit, | 
wor Wogan Too ma ernRR 
_— 


E Dram. | 


i 


= ——_— Ct rn In A A I rn ret 


>» pleaſant Comedic 04% 
Drum. I, eTocs Torn 


not a haire betwixt him 
Twed. Heekeliue withys 


Mous. I,by my ag you helpe1 
me teach yay, xc towland,t 
kecks is hote mebgule,and| 
a (hee) by gor your ecke; is hote. 


Enter iWinifide. Cf 


Drum. Welcome Be/{liſes, thou wilt carrie [uell, and 
knock ;ones, Jag withthy a Wit. Kill mee, 
Greet wench 

Mown. Hemg'm FngPi, by go ou are coine,ifre Ve- 
re nih co les ti gabagd. x iſle mee, Ip ung foue 
me,onby gormeg 

—_ or een Fre yd Love, 
ang I —_ 


|<» Mann. "pies HR touch her, 


-1 Dram, Tlecouch you, ſh you, Heven vench yee.” 
#1, Put vp,put vp, for ting ly 10n of God, put vp,or if 
_ necds too lt, {heathe both your weapons in me firſt. 
Notary Tac ouges Ripon Food wy 6 el 
Int ou, ,cometo anqhoure 
hence, and you haue wh Rejou eMike”: thr 
nt. 


hy Why, then my choller* $ Johime. «hoc King. | 


Fontraforyou, ; - 
1. Mouy, ora RTTngs fitra, futil int, Euetow- 
and dfurtra's fo Gen, 7 

Twed.. Stay iend, ldkeyTlereele along your 1 it 


youre not ſwagger. Exit 
"Wintf. 


— 


of PaxQvit andKaragkINeE, 


Winif. Sweet, lweet Menſeyr.hang xon-laues , Lau 
you infinitely. | 

Mons. By gor, mee reach you Trench! foure rowland 
yecre dan, 

Winif. Well, Meyer, Ile gineyon los Cenky 

Moun, But will you preſenty? quickly, ieby go me 
ama hot ſhot. 

Winif, 1,o they lay, I heard you were viidet the Tor 
red zone laſt da 

Moan. Pit," is io matter, me attifike'a Tabaceo pips, 
de more me amburne, decleanermeam. 

winif. Well then,two houres hence cometo 6+ hal 
ber, and Timothy Twedle ſhall glueyou meina facke. |. - 

Mown, In afacke?F a, very well 

win. And you ſhall carric mee to ty Maſters houſe 

at Holoway, forinthe houſe wee catinot be priuate without 
ſuſpe&. Tillthen, farewell. Petr Winifride. | 

Monn. By my trot ynreaſonably good,I carrie deyench 
on m y backe, anc devench carriemee on her (hee) fi 
backs fine vench, fine Mounſeur , fine, fine; fine Kitigh 
all ine, yarealonably fine, mee ſing vorioy; by gor! \ee 


ung la,bro, lire, i, lilo wal 


Enjer Brabant ' Sigmior, Brabant Tunior, ind pane” 


pre. Sig, Gentlemen, as cre you lou'd wench, obſerus 
CM. Paſfe, and me. 

Bra, Tux, What ſhall we obſerue you for ? 

Bra. Sig. Ok, for our complement. 

Planet. Complement, w t's that? - 
Bra. Sig. Complement, isas muchas (what call you i 
'tis deriued of the Greeke word, a hos ont, hr" 
E 2 Plan 


E "A plisfant Combiie * 
> 1/Bfen, ORTI is 45 mnch'as what call roulr "ris 
deriyed of the Greeke word, apoxon't. ns 


Enter Puff B45 
F * ad meetofſe it, Ifaith, 


You thi 


mirkowke Wie ric] bon 
rei Protury Lk the inftrumenrrhs Mer- 
Sacco Tirke: for necti nor pl ay Vp- 


Paſſe. mm | Sr aa as 

t &f WET fr 19-46 We k ur 
Wee | 6 a lfice, your her 
SE ns Tobias, Maceſe hile in pe 5 


Plain. Goodagaine , reioyce Brabant, thy brother will 
not br ge he ralkes' idlely cadie.. + 
licious Be 7 parage not your courteſi 1e, 

nee rotbare to himthart was borneto honoryou. 

Bra. Sig, Let vs prefſe our haires then, with anvniforme 
conſent. 

Paſſe. The preſſure of m ; haires,or the p, punfure ofmy 
heart, ſtands at the ſcruice of your lollide! Refelhigns : my 


on is the cen- 
on are drawne : 
your 


+ lifejs bound to your loue, your loue bein gy life,tho my 
life bee not worthy your loue, + Jour poſe 
ter,to whichall the pane of fy a 


n - 2 
co = « Gr —_— — 

- - — no F y 

——_—— : — 

— _— 


| 


NF | of Dis it wIKar wen oe, | 
you lntiny life,” your perfection way: affeQion, be 


Pliw." Your Aﬀe, my. Foole. 
Puſfe. Bei chain'd by theraighrie copler of i ineu'tz- 
ble deſtirt feerh rhe Suume,, but heemuſt adoreir : 


.. whoſe beanie; But fe milf honour irs who vieweth 
gold, buthemmſtconetic+tchen (6 then). who can behold = 

1 your ſun-like beaureous golden beanties,but hemuft more 

\ then adore, muck morerhett honour, and moft ray 


loueto be out, ont ,curt. ' n 
| Bra. In. Out, he is indeed. 
| Plan, ies ataſtand, likearefty Iade,ora Fidlergwhes 
behorg. poor i addicted he wanky pnckaigaf 
Pulte, OUNY a tat Wortn7 
ſuch matchleſſe wort ©; ao bg 


Bra. Sig. Sir, I _ bur trucly chankefllfor your + 
more hengans conceit of my no lelke then. lictle. worthy 


tankeyo ir, far the conſequent bouresof theday , to 


: our intention for imployment2....,,\., + 

Paſje. I ha' tahe my leaue of Sir Edwwr, bid adieurg 

loue, my Miſtris is gone, my humour is ſpefit,my ioyes are 
at an end, andrtherefore Gentlemen, I leaue loue, 

to the [paffe ) Law; I will interre my felfeirt #opdenr coffin 

and take an eternall Conge of the world. And fo ſiyerr 

Ex#. .| 

*- Bra. Sig. Nay, [le fallow you to your graue. Genitle- 

| met}, youlenotaccompanic the coarle ? Exit. ' 

Plan. No, no, looke, Ned Brebant, you's a pleaſing obs 

pms) "IF 
- Enter Camelia ; Ellis, avd Winiftide. 


. Bra, 1s My Miftris is turn'd Burepbalns, _— 


_ 


En ner Cr nr Ennemn m I 


as pede Comedie 


tide her but Alexander no bodie kiſle her bur jd 


Now ftand and liſt, good Planer. 
Cam. Come ſweeteſt loue, let's 


Eds, Twill fing, ſo you will bearemyburth 
Cam. Come, lay thy head then inmy Virgi 
And witha ſoft ſlecke hand Tle clap y checke, | 
And wring thy fingers with an ardent gripe: 
Tle breathe amours, and cuenintrance thy ſpirit, 
And "_ in the ſhade lie dallying. PR 


The Song. -  -- 
dads ports end play, This merry mont, _ 
N74; merry merry month, Sweet time 


The Birds. fit chirping, chris 7 he Doves fit 
bo Php is rn, hr treading,ts en M 


" Alare to pleaſures Wi 
Towthat are faire andwittie, 0b/erue this eaſe Ditzie, 
andleauenet Natures, pores ; Dor not refuſe to kifſo, 
The Birds fit chirping ,chirping, The Dones-ſit billing, biling, 
Philip apfay wi Wieadag, che # 

. "Bra, Jun. Death, Ican holdefTTife of love 
Amazing beautie, let not me ſeemerude, 
Thothus I ſeemeto ſquare with modelhie. 

Ellis, Pray you let me goe, forhee'le begin to ſquare, 
And euen as ſome doe weare Muffes: > SE. AER for 
wantonneſſe, ſome forpride, ſome for neither, bur to hide 
gowtic Rngers.ſo will I get your Fathers conſent,and: mar- 
rie you. Fare you well. Exit. 

Cam. Sir, it were good you gota benefice, 
Some Evenuch'd Vicaridge, or fore Fellawhip, 
To prop vp your weake yonger brotherſhip.”-- 


March 


—— ——— 
Co = ere tn 


of Pas Wh 4$ATH 54 Ne, 


My Cas of loved 7 oS; looke 


Bra. 1un, Aſtonilhnient of Nature, be not prong, 


Of Fortyves baunties: Brehantis a man, .,._ 
Tho not Go logidwihodurr as 6 WS: o 
"7\hdy 


I doe Ararat my 

Yet therein la GR PRITAGUNGR 

As yourhigh YALO 

Coach-Iades, and _ are Way fl het 

Only foroutward h owtrhandfirength, | 

But.the ety hore nt erat 

Arcioynd, wie hare ao 

Whichin the laulei 'd-. of b,let this moue, 

Lout ſhould make marriage, and Rorcunty e Lowe. | 
Ple. Wooherns; w.thouTrmake her proud, 

You Dutch Ancient, why ſhould youlooke higher? _ 

His birth's as good as yours, and {o's his face : 

Put off your lengle-langles, andbe notas faire, W 

He ſhall rengunceit,forthis Audience, | 4 

Put off yourclothes, and youare likea Banbery heels; 

Nothing but paring: why ſhould you be proud, 

And looke onngne but Weather-cocks,forſooth? | 

O, you ſhall haueathouſand pounda yeeret, .. 

Bar Ladiethar's a bumming ſound. PUB InfFes Rk” 

Wikduakeobea Nun rItb#: Is 2h, 

's a. boundRogue vnto Ignorance? ?- 
Well,thou'k ape to make himgellide ” 
Andſcracch his head, and may be, now ang then . __ 

' Heele ſlanertheea kiſle, Plague on ſuch es. 
Cam. Rude ynciuill Clowne. | 1 
Pla. Tur,raile not at me,turn your cic vpon the leproſie 


of your owe iudgement,lotheit,hate iteoroe| it, and lat 
g 


Cam. Sir, you wt 
For which I lone 
Brabant, I doe orb cor 
Doe not preſumets otic 
Bre. In. How, Punk 
Hart, I will loue 


our teeth I'will nel 
ET EE Exit Bra. 


hive ; Fo 

- (rs) ain 

. Andif m2 

1 vow, when T 
Toindow you few ch, braryiee days 
And what Thauc ſhall rear Tar cond” 

Win. Sir, TwAl viidectate ts) forward your faipe lone, 
Soyou'le rei ot nt oer ur doe vow--. 


forget it henuet forgetmes ft! 
1 loue, or doe affeRt her -rewhiotg 


Win. VE! nomubs, vec bouts fir, 


Plan, It di ya uileaie deg," 
Laughter: forkes fy ge the Stnne de dowtie, © 
"DO (ball be wreath) d with pleaſurescrowne. 
£x3t Player. -Y 
SON EL £1030) 21.97 ut 


of PasQyti and Karmentns, 


Enter Paſquil at one doore,and bs Page ef the other. RE AT 
Paſ. Now my kind Page , canſtthou not heare, nor ſee, 
Which way my K#'herine hath bent her ſteps ? 
Page: Sir, I caii.. 
| Paſ. What, canſtthoy, my! (weet Page? 
What, canft thou boy ? 
Oh how my fouledothburnein longinghope, | 
And hangs vponthy lips for pleaſing newes! 
Page. Sir, cantell ye. 
Paſ. What} O how my heart doth quake and chrob 
_ with feare. | 
Page. Sir, I can tell you nothing of her in good faith. 
Psſ. Oh, thou haſttortur'd me with lingring hope, 
Goe haſte away, fliefrom the | 
Of my contagious griefe, it will infet thee, boy, | 
Murder ws outh, and poiſon thy lifes ioy. | 
Runneſearch out Xatherine in her cies dwell | 
Heauens of joy: but in Paſqu#/ hell. 
Ohthou omniporent, infinite, 
Cracke not the ſinewes of my 
With racking torment: infift reds rea 
My tenderyouth with afflition: © 
If I doe louethat glorieofthy hand, | 
That rich /de«'of perfeftion, 1 
With any luſtfull or prophane interit, - Os, 
Croft be my loue, murdred beallmy h | 
But if with chaſte and vertuousarme I c clip. 
The rareſtmodel] of thy workemanſhip, 
Be then propitious,O eternall light, - 
And bleſſe my fortunes, maugre helliſh bight. 
Enter Katherine im a petticoate. 


Kat. Blacke forrow,nurle of 4 nts,oftcares ane grove, 


va 
Y nets 


: 
| . 
% 
o 
: 
_ 


A pleaſant Comedic 
- Euaporatemy ſpirit witha ſigh, h 

That itmay hutrie after his {weet breath, 
Who made theedote on life, now hunt for death. 

Paſ. What ſoule is that, that with her teare-full cies 
Seemes to lament with me in milſeries 2 Z 

Kath, Here ſcemes to be the preſſure of his truncke, 
Deare earth confirmemy doubt, was this the place 
Whichthe faire bodie of my Paſquilpreſt, 
When he lay murdred? See,the drooping grafle _ 
Hangs downe his mourning head, and ſeemes to lay, 
This was the fatall place, where Paſqailay. 
Oh, thou tweet print, ftampr by the faireſt limbes,. © 
The richeſt Coftin ofthe pureſt ſoule 
That cuer preſt the boſome of the earth, . 
Firſt, drinke my teares, and next ſucke vp my blougd: 
Now thou immorrtall ſpirit of my Loue, 
Thon precious ſoulegf Paſqail,view this Knife | 
Which once thou gaueſt me, and|pteparethy arme- 
To clip the ſpirit of thy conſtant Loue: © 
Toeare Ned, I come, by:death I will be thine, 
Since life denies it to-poore Katherine. * 

She offers to ſtabbe her ſelfe. 
Pa'. Hold, hold, thou miracle of conſtancie, 


Fi-P, let heauen periſh, and thecraz'de world runne 
Lato firſt Chavs of confalion, ON —_ 


Before fuch cruellviolencebe done- | 
To heir faire breft, whole fame by vertue wonne, - 
Shall honour women, whil'tthere ſhines a ſunne. 

Kath. Thrice facred ſpirit, why do'ſ thou forfake. 
Elizeum pleaſures,to withhold the arme | 
Of wretched Katherine ? Ohletme die, 


Retire ſweet Ghoſt, dae not pollutethy hand 


With 


of PasQuvil. and Rq7. 05 LN 5 | 


With touch of mortals. 
Piſ Amazement of thy Sex, Palquil doth live, 
And liuesto loue thee in eternitie, 
Be not agaſt, recouer ſpirit, (Seer) TOR 0s | 
"Tis Pa/quilſpeakes, tis Paſquilclipsthy waſte, l 
'Tis Pa/quilprintsakiſe 0nthy fairehand 
Keth, What doe I dreame ? or haue Idrawne the Quce 
Oflife vp2 and thorow ſtreames of bloud 
Vnfele, haye ſet my priſoned ſoule at large ? 
Am Iinheauen?orin Paſquils Armes? . 
Iam inheauen, for m Fu imbrace 
Is Katherineslong wilh'd celeſtiall place, 
Paſ. Diuinitie of ſweetneſle, I proteſt, - * 
If theſe inferior Orbs were rowled vp, - ,, - 
And the Im heauen bard to wy vi view,,. * 
"'Twere not o gracious, nor ſo.much ou 'd, 
As my deare Katherine is to Paſqu# ls mm | 
Kath. Heauenof Content, Þ phe; oy my delight: 
Poſ. Mirrour of Catrftancie; life-bloud of loue. 
Kath. Center to whom all my affeftions moue. _ | 
Paſ. Renowne of Vi ins, wholatune (hall ne're fleex. 
Kath. Oh, Tam maz'd with 7crnbrwoigh ſweet, i | 
Vnfold ro me, what ſad milchanceit wass. - - -;, 
Forc'd thy deaths wont anduch woes diſperc d | 
Sad ſorrow paſt pelo ights'to be rehearſed, | 
Paſ. It will be tedious, butin briefe thinke thus, 
Old Mamens malice was the venomb'd fome, 
That poiſoned all the ſweets ofour content. 
"_ Alas, deate heart, that lque ſhould be fo Py 
ood Ned ferchmy gowne, 'tis at yon houſe, 
uw, be loth to turne to #ygeate thus. Ter 
Paſ. a alped, mee gone | 


uice, 


py ” _——— 7 Ore ue = Wo oe —_— — — » - 


LA pleaſant Comedie 
Oh power divine, was euerſuchaloueas Katherae? 
- Ent, Mi. Look-Manyon, ſearch Mamon,this way ſhe went, 
Pur onthy ſpeRacles, this way ſhe went: 7 
Bleſt, bleſt, bleſt, bethy natiuitie, | 
Yonder ſhe firs, Tleeither-haue her now, 


- Or none ſhall e'reenioy her with content. - 


Kath. Howloue's impatient ! when will Ye#returne? 

Me. Tut,tis no matrer when, look where thy Atamor is. 

Kath. Good Deuill, for Gods fake donot vexmy ſight: 
Did'ſt not thou plot the death ofmy deare Loue? - 

Ma, Yes, yes, and would complottenthouland deaths, . 
Euen damne my ſoule, for beauteous Kathereve. | 
My ſhip ſhall kemb the Oceans curled backe 
'To furniſh thee with braue Abiliaments, ''- -- 
Rucks of rich'Peaile; and ſparkling Diamonds: - / : 
Shall fringe thy gatmenitswith Imbroadrie: | '- 1 577 + 
Thy head (hall blaze as brightwith Orientſtone, '- ' 
As didthe world being buratby\Rhacton. © © 

Kath. You makeme death, forpitries fake forbeare:- 
' Yh, when will Pa/quilcomie? Good firdeparr. '- 
When wilt returne?!-pray/you'ſir, goe hence, 

And troth, Iwillnothateyou 7 nay, I'lefpeake 
Againſt my heartandifay, Hothe younor.. 
Y-- vextny patience, gentle {ityforbeare, 


7 begge it on my knee, and with ateare. 


Mam. Tut, will you lone me, and deteſt yon boy? 
Kath. Heauendeteſt me firſt, and lothe my ſoule. 
Mem. Is it your finallreſolution ? 
Kath. God knowes tis. So good fir, reſt content, 
Mam. 1, 1 will reft, and thou ſhalt reftthus blar'd, 
Thus poiſon'd; venom'dewith this vike of Toades: 
If Maron cannot getthee, none ſhall joy 2 =N 
| | mc 


of Pas quit and KaAtHERINE. © | 


Which he cauld notenjoy. | feareno Law: . 

Goldin the firmeſt conſcience makesa flaw. LEND. - 

Rot like to Helen, Spittle hence, adiew, | ere! 
Let P;/quil boaſt in your next interuiew./ -  . - || 
Kath. Be pitrifull, and kill me, gentle (ir, } 

Heauen,my heart is cracktwith miſerie: of 3 

. Where ſhall hide me? which way ſball I clenſe. . 

The eating poiſon of this venom'deoile? 

Poore wretch (alas) ſee where thy P4/qurl comes. 
Hol Here Loue;put on-your gown, How now! good 

Go » F | * 

Heauen giueme patience: : whohath vs'd therchus 1 | 
Kath. The Deuillin the ſhape of amor. Sweet, | 

Touch me not. #9/qu#l;E conjure thee now 

By all the power of affeftion, 

By that ftrickt bond of love that linkes our ada. 

Leaue and abandon me eternally. 

|: merit now noloue, yet prethee ſweet, 

Vouchſafe to give meleaueto loue thee ſtill. . 

But I doe binde thee by thy: facred vow Tis 

Of gur once ha me;nnds icebleſſedlone, - 

Follow not ons 0m :g00d Ned, doe not grieut, - 


In time juſt heauen any. cur woes relecue.: 


'| 221 Exit Katherine, 
Paſ, farens. O dans fats, ſana, Als horrids, MH a 
= of hic Loews ? quaRegio? que HMundiplage ? | 
# ſum ? Kutherina, Kutherina, Eheu Katherima, 
Enter CMamon, | i i 035 
Man, My ſpeRacles willibetraie me; looke > | 15 | | 
Mamon, (earch vMemon, hereab6uts they fel. | 
Pa/. Welcome Evra Pater, you caronke Prognotic 
tions for, euer, — WG 4 nf 
F 3 "4 


$ 


. if pleaſant Comedie 


Puls hi Indentures out of  Mamonus boſome. © 
Ham. Lordibleflem Obligations, Lord bleſſe my 
bonds, Lord bleſſe my Obligations. Alas, alas, alas. 

Pf. Let meſee fir now, when will true valourbeatthe 
fall ? Oh, there'san ition, tis eclipſed, Yewns, I Venus 
is mounted. Where's eGoatmow?-Kemb'd, fine kem'd. 
Oh, hecreareDogge daies, our vpon't, Doggedaics, Dog 

daies, Dogge daies, out-vpon't, -'/ | 
| He teares rhe papers.” 

Mim. Alas, my Obligations, my Bonds, my Obliga 
ons, my Bonds. Alas, alas, alas. 

Paſ. Katherine, Katherins, Eheg Katerina. 

| Exit Pay ad, 

Mans. ObligationsObligations: Roptny Obligations, 
Iam _—— vndone, vndone. 

Enter Flawse. 

Plone, Sir, fir; fir. _ - 

Mam. What ir you for, you Poges 'ou Hound, you 
Cruſt, what's oowcoibe ou now omg 
} zations, my Bonds, I am: w: Fete vndone. 

Flaws. Sir, the beſt newesis, your ſhip (the well) 
hath hapt ul, returni _ Barbarie, Tobat ſun c,or lo, 
not a {crap of goods 

» erm. Villaines, Rogues, lewes, Tacks: Infidels, my 
role willzot off with griefe, 'O the Gowt, theGowr, the 
Gowt, I ſhall runnemad; runne mad; runne mad. 

Flawn, Amen, amen, amen. Bur there's other newes to 

comfort you withall, fir”: 


Mam, Let'sheatethem Flanni:My ſhip,my bonds, 
my bonds, my'thip;] madde-vileſſe thy good 
newesreclaime me. Let's hearethy newes.  - 


 Flawn, 'Yourhoule wichallthe furniture is burn, nota 
ragge 
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ragge left;the'peopleſtand warming their hinds ar the fire, 
and laugh at your miſerie. _ - ++ Orr ee 
Mary, I defie heauen,earth and hell, renounce my nole, 
plague, peſtilence, confuſion, famine, fword and hire,de- 
voureall, devoure me,devoure &/awne,deyoureall:bonds, 
houſe, and ſhip, ſhip, houſe, and bonds, Deſpaire, Dam- 
nation, Hell, I come, I come,ſo roome for Hamer, roome 
for Vlurie, roome for thirtie in the hundred. 1 come, I 
come,T come, Exit Mamon. 
Flewn. Why,me thinkes this is right now , Tleeuenlay 
him vpin Bedlame, commit him tothe mercie of the whip, 
the entertainment of bread and water, and the ſting ot 
Viurers Conſcience for euer, Exit Flawne. 


AcTtvs QyarrTvs, 


Enter Drum andiVinifride. 


Drum. uely miſtris wiv:fide, as I would bee wil- 
ling to bethankefull, and thankefull ro fir: | 
you willing toproftrate your faire parts to.my pleaſure, ſo 
I hope you wil remember your promiſe,and promiſewhat 
you now remember, if you haue forgot, I would be lad 
to put you in mind of it. | 
wins. Truely friend /ohn, as I would beeloth to breake 
my promiſe, ſo I would be vnwilling to keepe my word to 
the diſhonelting of myvirginitie. Marie for a nights lodge- 
ing or ſo, I will not be ſtrait lac'd to my friend; Therefore 
thus it mult be. To night I muſt lye at the Farme at Holle- 
way, thither ſhall —_ conueied in this Sacke, and laidin 
my chamber, trom whence you ſhall haue freeacceſſers 
the pleaſures of my priuate bed; | 
| Dram. 


QF" 


4 Apbitar Camels 


Dram. VVellthen;bee conſtant Wiajfidryandyou ſhall 
find mee faithfull 1acke Drww: and: ſo taking leaue 007 you 
lips;] b berake metothe tuition of the Sacke. 

, - Enter Twedle, + Beit Dram. 

Tae iaifridr mi miſtris Comeliz ſtaies for you to artend 
her tothe Greene, 4 muſt goe and clapmy Ta hers cheekes 
chere, for the heauens Ifaith. 

ini. Stay alittle here, and if [on foe King come,giue- : 
hinsthar Sack. Oh, I could crack my Whalebones, break 
my Buske, to thinke what laughter may arife from! this. 

"Enter Moanſieur, + | Exit Winifriae. 
Anni By my trot; dis loue isa moſt cleanly Ientleman, 


| heisv 6 ofthift,de fine vench;can i —_— ren towland 


| / towſand trick tokiſſeamen/he ) ſee by gor ſhe ha keep her 


word , {hee isin deſecke alreidie , hee,braue by gor , my 


bloud das ſparkle in my veine for ioy. Metre Timo7ty, you 
muſt giue medat ſeckedere. 

Timo. Owy da Mounſicar , that is well pronounced,is i it 

It ? | 

Hoon, Ritr, ritt, ritt, excellan : excellan : adiew Time- 


' thy, meamalmoſt burſt for ioy Exit Mounſieur. 


Twe Well, I know what he wenches on the Greene are 
ſayi.ig now, as well asif Iwereintheir bellies: when will 
mothy come, when will huneſt 7imorhyapproch, when 
willgood Tmroth draw neere?Wel wenches now reioyce, 
for Tmmothy Twed'e doth come. Exit Twedle. 
Enter Pla. Bra. Sig. and Bra. Iunioy. 
Bra. 14. Brother how like you of our moderne wits ? 
How like you the new Poet Methdus ? 
Bra: Sig. A flight babling ſpirit, a Corke, a Huske. 
Plz. How like you Dots! in his carriage? 
Bra. Sig. O filthilie, he i$as blunt'as Pavles, 


; Bra. In. 
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Bra, Iu. What thinke you ofthe lings of Deciws ? 
Writes be not2 goodcordiall Gappic Kile ? 
Bra. Sig. A ſurreinde Iaded wit, butarubbes on. 
Plz. Brabant,thou artlikea paire of ballance, Ir, 
Thou wayelt all auing thy Glte. Ta 4: 
bx, $:g. Good faith, trothis, they areall apes and gyls, 
Vile imitating ſpirits, drie heathie Turffes. Xs 8 
Bra. 14. Nay brother,now I think Faroe apur (4. 0 
Pla. ak nl erre, mai, far children.and foales 


Enter Mounſieur with « Sacke, and Jacke Dram jn it.” bY 
Bra. Sig..See who.comes yonder ſweating witha packe. - ” 
Pla. Monn/ieur, what doe youbeare there ha? , 


Moyn, Pree you away, you breakem 5 der, Teſhu, 
now me ca x doe, Zot 7: | was.to come dis- 
way widd dem. Rat Gan) Bo 

Pla. Glaſſes you falt rheume, come what ha you there? 

Moun. Trike no more for Jeſhu ſake, by gor mee have 
brittle vare, if you knocke it,it will breake preſant,pre you 
adiew. Rs, FR 6 

Brs, Ju. We muſt know what's in the bag Tfaith. . [ 

Moun. By my trot , mee tell you true , will. you no take 
meden?.. ib. la tags AE OD 

Bra. 1s. No faith, but ſee you tell vs true,orelſe. | 

' Moun, Orcelle,orelle by gor,doewat you pleaſe wid me: 
' Sweet Yinifride, my verieart dus,vurſt, he by gor,mce did 
notdinke to vrong yow dus:cameout lweetinifroge, mg 
much diſcredifypWroy cfm ur 0) diol od Kwon 3 ot” 
He 1acke Draw. Jeſu yatmadeyoudere?. . 

Drum. Gentlemen , my M.. delires: you to: come lp 
with him, I was ſeatto jinuite you , and this itching Goate, 
would needes cale my legges; and carnie mg : ] hope youre 

G come, 


& * 


; ye tf? 
y / 


: 


| 
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come, and fo Itake ny leaue. 1,1 am guld, butif T quit her | 
not, well. Exit Drum. 
Bra. Sig. Come, there $ ſome knot of knauerie in this 
tricks. 
Pla. His dls not currant, well, let pale. 


Bra. Sig. Come Mounſ/icur , come, Ile helpe you toa 
Wench, 


Goe downethe hill before, I'lke follow you. 

tMeus. Mce dank you : Mor den, he mona mee,meame 
rrooke dead witgriefe, decock of my humoreis downe, 
and me may hang my ſelfe vor a Vench. * ExitMoun. 

Bra. Sig. Gentlemen, will you laugh hartily now ? 

_ Pla. , and ifrhou wilt olive the role kindly now. 


Bra. Sig. ] I will ftrait frame the Rrongelt eternall jeſt” 
That Cre was builded by invention: 


My wife lies verie priuatein the Towne, 

Ile bring the French manto her preſently, 

As toa looſe laſciuious Cortezan ; © * 

Nor he, nor you,northe, thallknow che reſt, 

But it ſhall be immortall fora ieſt. Exit pra. Sig. 
Bra. Is. Farewell brother, we ſhall meetat #gateſoone, 

_ "Pla. The wicked ieſt be turnde on his owne head, 

wy God he may be kindly Cuckoled. Exeunt both. 


Enter Cameliz.and Winif ride. 
Come. Carrie this finour to my Eli ſtraight, 
1 long toſce him, prethee bid him come, 
IVini. I would be loth to nouriſh your defame, 
And therefore Miftris pray you pardon me.. 
. Came. Whar, is thy indgementofmyElschangde? 
IVini. No, that is - Au, but your ave; ischangde. 
You know your ſiſter's _—_P vatuſhed, 


And 
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And now the hope and xeuenueof.all, _ - | 
Cals you his fole, and faizeapparanthbeire: | 
Now therefore would:Lhaue youchange your loue, |. 
IndceJT yeeld tis moderne policie, 
To kiſle even durt that plaiſters vp.qur wants. | 
Te not denie,'tis worthie wits applauſe, | 
For women on whom lowring Fortune {quints,* |: 
And caſts bur halfe angie of duereſpect, 
To pinne-ſomeamorous Idiot to their cies,. .. | | 
| has vie himas they vie their Looking-glaſle,,.- 
See how tqadornethar beauties by his wealth, 
And thencaſe vp the foole and lay tum by... 
But for ſuch Ladiesas your ſelfe isnow, 
Whoſe fortunes are ſuſtain'd by all theprops | 
That gracious Fortune can aduance you with, | 
For ſuch a'one to yoke her free ſweet youth | 
Vnto a Lowne, a Turke-like barbarous Sor, 
A gilden Trunchion, fie, 'tis flauiſh vile. 
Oh, whatis richer then contentin loue? 
And will you now hauing fo hugea Ruck 201 
Of heap'd vp fortunes, goe and chaine your (elfe [+ 
Toadull poſt, whoſe verie eyes will blaze I 
His baſe-bred ſpirit, where fo c're he comes, $5 | 
And ſhame you with the verie name of wife? HE: 
No Miſtris, no, I haue found out a man 
T hat merits you, if-man can merit you. 
. Came. Lord what a tide of hate comes creeping on 
Vpon my former judgement? Come,the man ? 
_ Wint. Theman? (oh God) the manis ſucha man, 
| Thar heis matchleſſe: oh, I ſhall prophane 
His name with vnreſpeRted vtterance. | 
Carre. Oh, thou tormentelt me,deare !#ini/ride,the man? 
| | | GN Wi- 


| 


| ' A plesfant Canddie 
IVini. By the ory mmorpg Eng 


I thinke you will be detfiedbyhim;, -/ ' © | 

O God,the moſtaccomphſrg d manthat rity hore 

And Plaxet is the man. | 
Came. Out onthe Deuill, there's. a man indeed. 


.  Wini. Nay, looke younow , you 'le yy_y_ orchhoote 


your (elfe, 
You'le ſay hee's ſowre and vnſociable: 
Tuſh you know him not, that humour's forc'd : 
Butin his natine ſpirit hee's as kind” 
As is thelife of loue: And theti the deareſt skinne; 
= whiteſt hand; the cleaneft well ſhap'diegge : 
- ny eye: Fie, fie, errors wr 
- ulley hisbright worth with'my rude 
Came. Well if heconrt me, Ile mA be rhe 
2. »i, Court you? nay, you muſtcourt him for ought 1 
ow: 
You mult not thinke forſvoth, that I amfee'd 
To vrge you thus. I ſolemnely proteft,, 
] motion this out of my pure vowed loue, 
Which wiſheth all aqnancement and content 
To attend theglorie of your beautious youth. 
Came. O, I arn Planet ſtricken, Winif1de, 
How ſhall intimate my Joueto him? : 
IVini, I ſaw him comming vp the hill even now, 
Send him a fauour, and Fle beate'it to him, 
Andt&! him yondeſireto ſpeake with him. 


' Exit Winifride. 
Came. Do, do, deare Wini/ride,(weet weak make haſte. 
Enter Sir Edvard Fortune, and John Ellis with 
4 Paper in his hand. 
Ele. Sit, 1 haucher good will, andpleaſe yon nowto 
giue 
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 pgluemeyour codfett;andlovks! yow ſir,here Thaue Irem” 4 
.- h what-Fatti-worth. + 

Sir Edo, Tully thew mes ho: Ire, and ſheeloue youa 
Gods name: Flenotbee curſt by my daughrer for forcing 
her to clip a loath'd, abhorred-match : arid fee how fortu-- 
nate weare; Looke where the ſtands. 

Came. Sweet Planet, thou onely gouernt'ſtme- * 

Sir. Ed. Daughter,giuemee yourhand , with ygur con» 

ſent I glue youto thisgeritleman. 

Came: Marie phoh, will you match me toa foole ? 

Sir. Ed. God pardon me, not I : why M. Eli ha? 
Had you her conſent, ſpeake freely, man? 

Elli. Indeedlaw now, I thou he {o: by my troth 
You ſed yon low'd'me, that you did ind be 4 

Came: Fas my foole; ty [eot to make ſport. 

Sir Ed. Fie daughter, you are too plaine with him. 
Alas, my ſonne Swrilyis out of countenance. 

Elli. Truely aa Millhorſe, is nota Horſe-Mill, and 
asa Cart-lade, is nota Iade-Cart, euen ſo will Igoe hat 

Si E1, Marie God forbid, what frolicke; frolickeman, 
weele haue a Cupof Sacke and Sugar ſoone,{hall quite ex- 
pelt theſe muſtie humours of talemelancholy. 

Enter Puſquil and« Countrey Wench, with | 

i - '- 4 Bucketof Egzes. 

Paſt Is chisthe Eggewhere Cali and Polex bred? Tie 


cracke the Baſtardin the verie ſhell. \ 
Coal: Mayd: Alas, wy —_—_ , my markets ate cleane 
ſpoilde. Exit Wench. 


Pu: Vbs Hellena,V vi Trointift not true my Gatemede? 
When ſhall olde Saturme mount his Throne againe ? 


See, ſee, alas; how bleake Religion ftands. 
bp G 3 | Kathe» 
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Katherina Katherins, you damned Tremeity,..-..- 5 
Why pricke you heauensribs with blaſphemie!?. . - ,/ 
P7thon yet breathes, olde gray hair dpietie. | ..__- 

Sir Ed. Alas; kind youth, how came he thus diſtraught? 

P96; T left him in purſuitof Kutherine, | |. ,, 3 
And found him in this trangediſtemperature. 

Paſ. O iir,-iſt you that ſtampe on litrature? 

Youarg inſpired you with Prophelie.. -. +, 7, 
=1i;. Not], as I ſhall be ſau'd, Fam M. M5451. 
Sir Edw, Come, come, let's intice him by ſame good 

meanes, LO | ; | 

Tle labour toreclaime him to his wits. 

O, now my daughter Katherme remembers me, 

Where art thougirle ? heauen giue me patience. 

Paſ. Poore, poore Aſtres, who blurres thy orient ſhine ? 

Come, yons the Capitoll of /apiter, 

Let's whip the Senate, els they will not leaue 

To hauetheir Juſtice blaſted with abuſe 

flattering Sycophents. Come, ler's mount the ſtars, 
reuerend antiquitie goe you in firſt—— 

Dotage will follow. Thencomes pale-fac'de luſt —— 
Next Sodome, then Gomorha, next pooreT, 

 Bvheauvenmy heartis burſt with miſerie, Exit Paſ. 

Enter Brabant Signior, Maanſieur and the Page. 
Mour, | hatell yow & verietrote ofthe lagge icſt,by gor 
your England Damoſels are fo feere,lo wks kit, by my 
trote ſhee toſſe mee wiſh vey ſhee pleaſeder: butpre yow 
were'is:de Vench? Is dis de houſe? Haisdisde houle, pre 


yow tell me ha? oe A 
Fre, Sig. Itis, it is, and ſhe isin the inner Chamber: Boy 
call her forth. : | Exit Page. 


Meoun,. Sings. B) got din me muſt needs now ſing, | 
Ding, 
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Ding, ding, adheg, nga, dinge, ding, = 
Dives, Any, droge neat 
Ding, aing, ang, Mga, Ange, arm 
Anda hee ds vines are aa bn. ” 
which muſ! my bruling humour quench, Coma; coma, com, 
Enter Miſtris Brabant. "i | 1 
Afi. Bra. Now (weet, you kept your promiſe well [aſt 
night. | RR an 
Honn. By gor the giue him much kind word alteadie. 
Br. Sig.\Wel,to make theeamends;boy, ferch vs a quart 


of Canarie Sacke. Pre-rhee Maentertaine this French Gen- 


tleman. F 
<AMiſt, Bra. Sir, you are verie welcqmeto my lodging. 
Moun. Medanck you,and firſt me kifleyour tingre,next 

me buſle your lip,and laſt me clipyourvalte;andnow fou- 

tra for de Ymifride. 
Page. Sir Edwards Caterer paſſed by ſir, you will'd mee 
toremember Lemmons. . | Ty ; 
Bra,Sig. Gods precious 'tis true: Boy, goewith mee to 
Billingf-gate. M44, Ile returne ſtraight. | 
BY \ | Exit Bra. Sig, andhu Pa. 

Moan. Will yow no Vin hr, he,heis-gone purpoſely, by 

my trote moſt kind Gentleman.” Faire Madame pree vou 

pittie me, by: Gor me languith fur your loue, mee am 2 10» 

. uera French lentleman, pree ſhew mee your bed-Cham 

bre. EI | 
Miſt, Bre. What meane you lar, by this —_—— ? 
Moun. Nay noting, by Gordamoſell, you bee lo faer, 

fo admirably feer, fil 

countenance,. mee brule , ang mee brule, ang yow hano 

compaſſion, by gor mee ang quite languiſh. Laſt night 


mee goeto bedde,and mee putdecandle bchinde mee,and 


_ 


h and blond cannot indure your ' 


CO. 
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E - b kent ad ddamer 
| — © army ——— backe melt deplar- 
| - quite, doe ſo burne-Pree you ſhew me your bed Cham- 
wit me will bee ecrer conan: [love you vnmaſanably 
vell, unreaſonably vell by gor | 
| _ Bra, In faith you make r mee « bluſh, what ſhould I 
fG | 
ws. Say no, ang rake it: Orake you one eting,Say ne- 
deryea nor ho, burtake it, ang ſaynoting, +. --/[! , 
1 Aft. Br a: Youmillberlet and Gerard. | 
-| M0nn. — goras ſecredas your lowle , race wil | 
ge ellfr,if irpleaſeyoutoles Chamber, 
Bra, W. ry It you my | 
'tis at. your ſeruice.- / Exit (Miſt. Brabant. 
 Afoves.Henow eats Metrfiewr, bygor ang mee 
had know dis, me woode haue eate ſome Potatos, or. Rin- 
|  goe: burvell che: Mewilleanck'Mecre Brabant yor dis;by 
Þ gormeam caught inheauen bliſſe.-:: GIN, 
-Þ'' '."'Emter Gwwilia enditnifrict hengingen 
"Planets armes. 
- Came. Ob, roownkind,, why do' ſtrhou ſeorne my /love? ? 
Shee that with allchevehemenceof i\ þ 
| Hathbeene purſued, and knecledtatfor loue, | 
P* "rates her.elfe, and all her choiceſt hopes, .. | 
As1oweastothy fect, difdainemenot,' 
To ſcornea Virgin, is mans odious blot. 
Pla. T ofcornea man, is Virgins odious blot. . 
Wer: thou as rich as is the Oceans wombe;  - 
- As beautiousas theglorious frameof heauen, 
Aus _ er Mw varni{he Skuls, : 
Wholermels aredaub'd v wit pggRas: re 
Came..O Rockie ſparit. - | 
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Plan. Breathenotin vaine, Thatec Rartcringy, 
_ Deteſtthy pureſtelegance of ſpeech, ” 
Worſe then I doethe Crakingof a Toade. 
'  - Winif. Sweet Gentleman. | 
Plan, Peace you Rebato-pinner, Poting-ſticke, 
You bribde cotbupciienct' s ion: 
1 hate you both, by heauen T hate hermore 
Then I doe loue my ſelfe. *Hence, packe away, 
Tlie ſooner dote vpona bleare-eide Witch, 
A ſapleſſe Beldame, then T'le flatter thee, - 
Cam. Benot toocruell, ſweet Plone deave relets, 
:Compatſhonate my amorous 
Plan. Ha, ha, Ipree thee kneele, beg, lube, 
WhilR I behold thee withalothing cie: |. 
__ laugh to ſee thee weepe. + | 
| ooke, on-my knees I creepe, + 
Be dovttbprewnble, beautious youth, - __ 
But ſmile ypon me, and Fle make theaire 
QUEy choice care with ſoft delicious Ounds. - + 
ox och the Ville; exctocnaplay hidyae) "= 
Mal ck's the quiuer of young Capids dart, 


The Song with the Violls. 


Plen.Out Syren;peace ſeritch-owle,hencechattering Pic 
Theblacke-beakt night-Crow, orthe ms, Dogs 
Shall be more gracious thenthy 5 
| Goefingto A Job. I ſhall 
If thou depart no, hetice;goe mourneaud die, 
I am the ſcourge of lightinconftancie. Exit Cans + Winif | 
Thus my deare Brabant, am Tthy ren 

And whip herfor the pon ane Ranton 


Tothy wake youger MT Dn 
ne 


= - 


— ——  ———— —— — _ 


a 
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Were remperatelike mine, then Natures paint || 
Should nottriumph o'reourinkfirmities. - 


'] doe adore withinfinite reſj 
' Women; whoſe merit iſſues from their worth. 


Of inward graces, buttheſe rotten poſts. 
That are but gilt with outward garnifhment, - 
O, howmy ſouleabhorres them.: Yon's my friend, . 


Enter Brabart Ianior. 


I will conceale whatF for him kane wrought; . 
Nice icalouſie miſtakes a friendly part : | 


' Now, Brabent, where's thyelder brother, ha? 


What, hath he builetheielt with Honn/eor yet } 
Bra.1s. Faith, I know not,but I heard be fs the Freachs - 
man with his with. L 
Planct. Knew (heethy brothers meaning T0 
Bra. Iu. Nota whit,thee $.4 meere Aranger to this mer- 
riment- 
Plus. Hit, andbehuckie, 6,that'ewere lawfull: now- 
'ſopray to God that he were Cuckoled.:' ' 
Deare Brabant, I-doe hatetheſe bumbaſte wits, 
Thar are putt vp with arrogant conceit.. 
C. their owne wotth, as if ws. + are? 
Had hoiſed themto ſuch vnequald height, - 
That they furnai'd-our{pirits with aneye, , 
Onely createtoxenſure aboue,.. 
When good ſoulestheyidoe nothing butre rows: .. 
See wherea Shallop.comes: Haw now, what newes 2 + 


Enter Winifiide, and whiſpers with Plater. - | 


pra. Iv. What might this meane, chat iſinifride ſalutes 
The blunttongu'd Planer, with ſuch priuate ſpeech? - 


See - 


Seewith what ERS ; 
Some priuate matter. "Planet 1 15Mmy 
And yet the ſtrongeſt hi linke; of friendlhip': $ wig 4, 
When female loue puts to hertnightie 
Marke, marke, [hee offers him Camelia; OE 
Now on my life tis-lo ; Plapet ſupplantsmy Loye: 
Plan. F riend, I multleaueth hee, x thee pardon me; , 
Weele meet at ſupper ſoone! withthe egood knight. 
Exeunt Plan. and Winifrige. 
Bra. Is. 1,T, content ; :Q hall to my deli he, 
My friend will murder me, thin Cob-web Lawne 
Burſt with each lictle breath af tempting ycets. 


Wint ide Peakes from within. 4 


Shee ihtreats you M. Planet, to meer 
Herat the Crofle ſtile. 

Bra. 1s. "Ha, at thecroffe file ? wall, len meet himehere. 
Hethar's perfidions to meinmy loue, | 
.Confuſion take him, and his bloud beſpilt '* - 
Without confuftotito themurderer. ' + | Exit Br chav. | 


AcTtvs Qvinrvs. 


Emter Bra. Ju. ard bis Page charging 
« Piſtol, © © 


Bra. In. VS lodeit oor: , murder's great withme, 
Goe, Boy, diſchargeit, cuen in Planets breft, 

Shoot him quite through, and through, thou canſt not ſin 
To murder him, that murdered his deare.friend | 
With damned breach of friendſhip, when he is {laine 
Bring me his Cloke and Har here will ſtay by 
0 


| A Modſe It Conedit - 
Tobeimbrac initetd$ * planet {| awa oy 
L. had rather die ich blot vp6 Ir FR mr 
Shame tid reproch ch logging 27 drxr 
Then Cha ounding of my foule 
Wirth repro Dre pin rel 
' ©, this Sophi lt GY that diffs | 
With euety heare of Find, let wing | 
Euenin Hels Forge.” Hatke, nay: 
The A&of gorie mutderisperform'd.. | 
Haue mercy, heweh +6,thy {outeis rent. 


| Bwterihe Page.” 


With Planets am Come Boy,the Hat and: Cloke, . 
Goe polte to Scotland, there are crownes for thee, 
Leaue Brabant vnto Wea lan Exit Page,”- 
Why, now the vicerous fivelling of my-hate 
Is broken fatth-: Obharthelewomen beauties,... 
This Natures witchcraft, (| HRGTONOROn oules.: 

2 infinitely vnreco! ION 
- hatthell, ak, how fanrall nfanc. of, 
_ Cannot reclaimeour delperate reſolues, . m 
But wewill on ſpight of daranation,., 


_ Enter Camelis and winiftide... 


Come yee poore entsof my murdered friend,” 
Mourne that you gencoMON d n hide his limbs, . 
Mo tr Snake member "_ 
Fle rand this mhu 4 
When lote makes hed, Gichdhip isp | 

Con.. Petit wort ; Othou Tſettielleyontty, . 
Toſcorne my fone: what tho 1 fcarr'd thy fiend, 
Doe not vpbraid ie inghim,.. 


C 


of PasUythandKarhining, | 
Doe not ſtill view me with a lothing eie- +: 
For Brebuts Take, doe you butlone me, ſiyeet, £ 
And Tlenot ſcorne him. Whythouldſt be {o nice 
Ink lwes of friendſhip 2 didſt thou ere heare 
Of-any oulethathdd friend more deare, 
Then a fairewoman?- 
Bra. 1u.' ©; theſti death; bow Hath Brabens err? 
Hence thou'vile wombe of my damnatian, 
Oh, thou wrong'd ſpirit of my murdred friend, | 
Thong tleſſe, Hotkefle, pure, immaculate, * | 
Behol hiv armectirating Gift vengeance | 
Into chetrutickof's cult a 'd wretch.. 
+ He drawes hs Rapier. 
Winif, | Hede ſpoite himfelfe,let's rm and call for helpe. 
Exit Camel, and 181. 
 B/z. 14, Now have I roomefor murder,this vaſt Pate, 
Hufth'd ſilence, and _ ove ng arefir 
Tobeobſeruersof bir 
Planet, accept the ſmoke of reckin <kingbloud, 
To expiatethy miarder. Frietid, I tome, . . - 
Weeletroope together ro Elrzjum, 


Enter Sir Edward, Camelis, Winiffide, Elks, Brabant 'o. 
». "Twed'e, Drum; cud others. © 


Sir £4. H6Id ,aire-braindyourh, what miſchiefe tags | 
thy thoughts?” * 

Bre.1u.  Forbeard, 60d om. orc never ſian'd fo deep, - 
As indetayning thisjnfty 
To lightypbitme, barknow 1 will Ids, 

I haue infringd the tawes'of God and Man, 

In ſhedding of my Z3enets guiltleſſebloud, 
Who Fuppolde conmaldmeintoue we 
H 3, Of 


- A pleaſant Comedie 
Of that Camelia, butiniuriou(l 
| Andtherefore, gentle e Kohn kemingonoctand 


Be mine owne 
Bra. Sig. Brother, 'Tle TU RG 


Bra. lun. You'le getmy pardon. lnatherpardprmG, 
You ſhall nor, for [le dic in ſpight of thee-.; 


Sir kd; Lamgurn'd wide yrondenef: chisa | 
"Epter, Planet, and the Page. 


P'an. Comerebr.om fanny Rlokeand Hay 
The euening's. Rpan6 dank kl 


How now ? turnd mag; why fart the a, EN | 
Giue me my Cloke. nk nr diſtraught ? 

Bre. 1«. Ha, docſt i, let's ſeewherc isthy 
wound } ? 


Me, Doeſt breathe,my wound,what ict thou meane 
by this? 
4 Page. Gentlemen; Ican Gopee ou forth 
This Labyrinth of i 1-020 OR. 

ly Maſter will CNEND 
Now l thought hewas RO ek 
Toſuchanenterpriſe, and - 4 Sock d = VP, 
With (ir, yes fir,andſofir;ateach word, . 
W?._ift he would ſhew.mehow to holdthe Dagge, 


- Tograw the Cock, tocharge, nds 

Metz Gme I had the wittothinke he ub! |. " 42 
And therefore went, and as he will'd me ſhoot, (heart, 
Which he, God knowes, thought pearc'd his deatefriends 
Then went and borrowed that are harandcloke pc 


Of 24. Planet, broughtthem to my Matter, 
Ando. 


Plan, No more,no more, Knight,] will maketherſnl 


#* 
3 
- 


of Pas QyiL andKATHERLY EF, 


When I diſcourſe how ttuch my friend hath erg: ++ | 
Sir Ed. I will diffolue abd melt my Guleronight, 
In influent laughter, ' Come, my Iocund ſpirit. 


Prolog ſome Rog t-forhappineſle : | 
Wee'le crowne thiseuening wi criumphanrioy, / 


Tie ſap vpoh this Greenezhere's roomeenough 
Todraw aliberall breath, and langhaloud : 
Dram, fetch the Table : wedie, fs your Pipe, 
Form oldbones will have around ronight,.. 
Now by my troth, and I had thought on't too, 
I nan, _ had a play: Ifaith, I would. 
I dawthe Children of Powles laſt night, . 
And troth they pkas' dine Prot, ie well, . 
The Apes in time willdoeit han 
Plan. Ifaith T\ketheaudicncethar Ph therd 
With rae any e:A man ſhall. ngt bechokte- | 
Withthe of: -Garlick, nor bepaſted. Ys | 
Tothebarmie Iackerafa-Beer-brewer... q 
Bra.Iu. 'Tisa good peneandence KT hope 
Will comeonedayintotheCourtof requeſts. 
Bra. Sig. I, and they had good Plaies, but they produce : 
Such multiefopperies of anniquitie, + | 
And doentotlute the humorous ages backs 
With clothes in faſhion.- 
Plan, WellBrabemt, well, you will be cenſuring ſtill, - 
Thereliesa ieſt in Recep: will whip you fort. 
Sir £d. Gallants, I haue no wdgementintheſer'ungs, 
But will itpleaſe you-lit2 Cemrelia, 
Call theſe ſame Gentlemen vnto thee,wench:: 
O there with thee my Katherine was wont 
To fit withgraceflill preſence, well lert paſſe > ; 


Fetch me a cup of Sacke. Come Gallants, lit; . | 
At. 


| A pledſant. Gomedie . + 
3,74 prabt, HT mow fr. v 


- Young UA Archent;and eo" thu, | 


W Var, "Callan TR nore a Pagecanentertaine = 
Thin plea ling tme _ lorae EE or Sohg? 
? 


tis well, 
A Galiard, 
Good Boy, Ifaith, l would chouhalmorerooms. | 


RG 4 7! 


' Butte, Kuthirine, F [10 
Kath. Once moncthe graciou#hemens] haverenew'd 
My waſted hopes, PNCemore a doſedchas:; 
Hath ferchr againe ni DI ir fromtheſownd | 


" = 


x YOON ARGS wp 
You esm 5eoaus it my Xed's not there, = 
Veolors ry Fa not wh Thane. | rl 
r.Ed. Gallants, Fdritikethisro Ned Pofgailc health... 
Plan. faith, Fi lederhins would bel dhis wits. 
Sir Ed. Andim y daughter, Fillme onecup more: 
Nogrief & potent, but neat ſparkling wine 
Can conquer him: Oh, this is1w | ny Hu 
ako hehad his wits. Oh, h,whatanumming wc 


Strikes acold palley chronghmy cremblingbloud. © 
Ever Paſquil mad... x 
Poſq. Vertne ervſhullarkoperh ng of hell, 


Lame 


| Tlenotbecaop' 


Py 


_ of Pas Qy bt andKaTnrxaINg 
Lamepolicy, how canſftthougoe vprighe gar? 0-9 1 +45 
O luſt, ſtaine not ſweet Loueg. Fie, a | 
'Vpon the ſurge of. vulgar humours. You, ladik, cf 
Riuet my. Armour, and Capariſon, _. | 
A.mightie Centaure, for I'le runat Tilt, 
Andtumble downe _—_— Giantinthe duſt. 


Sit, gentle Iadges tRadenen, 
Let —- Proſerpine Fs thee Oh, ſhee's dead. 


Now, thou art right Eecx, [ appeale to thee, 


Haue pittie ona wretches milcrie. 
Sir. Ed, Tamguite funck with griefe,whac (hall we edoe 


To getreconerieof his wits againe ? 
Brs. 1s, Let Muſicke ſound, for] haue often heard. 
It hath ſuch ſveer agreement with our ſoules, F-, 4\k; 
That it correfts vaine humours, and recalls. © _.,\... - ; ! 
His ftraggling fancies tofaire vnion. [ 
Plan. 'Why,the ſoule ofman is noughtbu imphonis 


A ſoundof __— yet fairevaiite- | 
By heavens diane by reaſons light. | 
| "Sir Ed, Sound Mulicke, then pray God: it take FIN 


The Muſicke ſounds, and Paſquils tye it fixt pon © 1 
 Katherine-. 


Fre. 1s, Marke with what paſſion he ſucks vpthe ſweets 
Of this ſame delicate harmonious breath. | 
- Plan. Obſcruc him well, methinkshiseye is fixe | 
Vpon ſome obie&, that ſcemes to astraR 
Hiyvery ſole forth withaſtonilhwent, 
Marke with what vehemence histhoughts doe peake, | | 
Eucn inhiseyes, EE Rn | 
Thathath intranc't himwithapleaſi | 


 Paſq. Amazement, wonder, if $Rd 
— rare, 


| MA ab Comedie - 

| Stare and ſtand gazing on chis'mitacle, 

Per fetion, of whate'reahumane thought. 

Can reach-with his diſcourſiue faculties,  - -  _ . 
Thou whoſe ſweet preſence —_ my lence q 


And do'ſt createa ſecond {o crea 
Deare Katherine, the life of Paſquils 
Kath. Deare Ps/quil, the life of K 0754s for 
Paſ.Once more let mee imbracethe conftant'ſt one. 
That e're was tearmde her Sex perfeQtion. 
Kath. Once more let me be valued worth his loue, -. 


In decking of whole ſoule, the graces ſtroue- | 
Paſe Spighr hath ou pany it ſelfe, and thus ar laſt, 


We dig with ioyfall arme: x4 v9 SG | 

Sir Eaw. O, pardon me,thoudread CR 
Ithought thou could'itnorthus haue bleſſed me. 
O, thou haſt deaw'd my gray haires withthy loue, 
And made my olde heart ſprout with fertill joy. 

Kath. Forget,deare father,that my a& hath wrong'd 
. Thequiet of yourage. 

$, Ed. No more,no more, I know what thou would thy, 
Daughter, there's nothing but faluation 

uld come vnto my heart more _ 

Then is the _ of my deare Kat | 
Sonne Pe/quil now, for thou  albemy onns, 
What, frolicke gentle youth, 

Pf. Is Mamon heere? 

Drum. Oh fir, M. Amon isina Citic of tarie, called 
Bethlem, alias, plaine Bedlame : the price of whips is mighti- 


% 
wt 


ly riſen,ſince is braine was pintifally onerrumbled, they | | 


are ſo Obi his ſhoulders. 
 "2/.Ok ſcredheaues, 


howiult1 is tides 


”  Sometohidethe ſcab, euenſo lohs Ellis 


of Pasoyin andKaTthmrenINE, 
.__ SirEd. Wh cone 9 eb TER OR 
Of thels arange crolles?. - .- 
Pſy Yes honor d Kni be which inmorepribace plc | 
And feragriog will diſcloſgat large... - re : 
Ceme. Faith ſiſter, as Lam yourelder borne, -_ *. . - 
Sowill I match before, or with yau,ſure,.....; 
Young CH.:Brabawt ?. .: :- 
Brs. Bythis light, not I. 
Corn. Honeſt HM Ellis. 
Ells. Noindeed law, not1, Idoe not vie to marrie: 
For euen as blacke patchesare worne, .. - 
© . Someforpride, ſometo ſtay the Rhewme, and 


Scorne her, that hath ſcorned him. 
Came. Tos Maſter Planet. as | 
Plan.  Errant wavy ſtarre, we ne're agree. | 
Came, M.Brabant,M. Planet, M.E#u,faith Ile haucany. 
Sir Ed. But no body will haue thee,this is the pages hy 
inconſtancie. 


Goe Twedle, bid the Buiter broch feth wine, 
Set vp waxe lights, and furniſh new the boords, 


Knocke downe a nan abire of Be 

Invite my neighbours ſtraight 

And my dreſſers grone with tof meat. 
M. Elks, pray you let vs our high Dutch ſong, 


You are admired forit : Good ler's heareit, 

Ellis. 1doe not vieto ſing,and yet euen as when the $kie 
falls, we ſhall haue Larkes, mend, when FORe_y 
you ſhall hauea fong. 


He fingeth, holding « Bowle of drinke in bis hand, 
T 2 


; 

: 

' The 
= -” 

: 

0 


red 
G5 Iue V5 Oct 4 a dinke, ns an the bi | 
tle Butler, balley moy, 

For an —_ ke bowle:- "ing gowns Butler, bly my 
Giue vs once foine dvirnhe, for ah the finte Por, ' | » 
Sing, gentle Pata _. the pinte "A 
For an the blacke bowle. .' gentle Baker, Ga bay —_ 
Giue-vs once a drinke, fire an the —e- Pol, - 

Sing, gentle Butler, balley wyoy, the quert, thepinte por, 
For an the blacky bowle.” "Srng, gentle Butler, bailey moy. 
} Ginevs once ſome drinks. for an the pottle pot, © 

Sing, gentle Butler, ball"y moy,the pottle, the quart the pintper, 
For an the luke bowle. Sing, ere —_ Wit, ways =" 


Giue vs once a drinke, for <7 LOT 
$ohbn, 29 "x: the gow? 


ay gevtle Butler, balley __ 

f ot, . For an the blacke 

Smg, fr 6 balley moy. Dr es 

Give ur once & trinke for onthe Firking 

_ "ing,gentle Butler, balley may, the firken, the ; hepot, 
the quart; the) poſes pot, © For an the ae 

Sing, gentle Butler, balky moy. | ach er x 

Giue v5 once 4 drinks, for an the xilderkin;s” | 

| $.  $,gemtle Butler, batley moy;. theXiderkiy, th Pris pb. 
lon, the gott te, thequatt, rhe pinte pot, 

For anthi bucks boy Sing, gentle Butler, balley moy. © 

Fin 7s once ſome dyinhe, far an the Barred, 
Mes gentle Butler, balley moy, the larrelghe Filderkio, the fir- 

in, the gals, the potthe, the quart, the "age 

Seristhe lacke bowle. Sing, gentle Butler, b OY 

Ginue v5.0nce ſome.drinke, for an the Hoeſheag, 

Sing, gentle Butler, ballty may, the hogſhead, the bavyell, the kil- 
fs, the firkin ghe gallon ghe pottle,the quart,the finte pet. 

For 
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For an the lacke bowls: ,gentle Butler, balley 
Gine vs meet rr __ OD F 
jo. 7 rg. wor, the Bait, the hog arre 
frrhan, the {roy Pt the 
Nig pot, F067 av the blacke bo 
Sing, gentle Butler, balley moy. 
| Giue 0s fomt drinks, for an the Pipe, 
Sing, gentle Butler, balleymoy , the Pipe, the bute, the hoeſheed, 
'  theberrellthekilderkin;tht firkin; the gollw, the pottle,tbe 
” quert, the: pinte po!, For an'the blacke 
Smg, centle Butler, bal/ey moy. - 
Gre vs once ſane drinks, for an the Tunne, - - 
Sing, gentle Butler, balley moy, the Tuwne, the pipe, the butt ghe 
ſhead, the burrell, the kilderkiw, the frkim, the gallon, the 
pottle, the quart, the pinte pot, For anthe blacke bowle, 
Sing, gentle Butler, bulky moy. | 
Sir Ed. Well done, Ifaith: twas chantedmertify 2 
What; my Gallants, nereaticklingieſt -* © -- 
Tomakevefownewithmirth ere wegocin? | 
Bra.Sig.Faith Gent. I ha' brewed ſuch aftrong headc.. .:\t 
Will make you'dranke, and reele with login: 
You know-Movnnſfen-lohn fo de King ? 
Sir Ed. Very well, heread Frenchtomy d'aug \*. _ 
Bra. Sig. T; togut{the Fooke, haue broug ht tim to my 
wife; as to a he e lions Curteren, thee being a meere. 
ſtranger to the ieſF, and there, fome three' houres agoe lefr 
him: but-I am ſure ſkechath to cudgeld him with quicke - 
ſharpe iefts, and ſo batterd'hirt with a volley of her wit,as * 
indeed ſhee is exceeding wittie, and admirable chaſte; that | 
in my conſcience Heelenenerdareto- court womett more. 
Would to God hewere retin' qd. -- 
ok F 3 1,2. Enter 


| 


e 


A plegfent Comedie. 
" -Epier. Ad {4% mY 45.4 1 IQ”, 

Sir Ed pap oro 14 he's come. TEEN 

Hons.  lelu | you, ſweet Metre agar Ba bygor 
de moſtdelicat lays oaaph aces 1d a meeam 
your flaue, mani unt z by gor a votre ferujce whilſte 
I live vor dis. 

pra. Sig. He would perſwade you now,that hee couche 
her with an iramodeſt hand; Ha, ha, ha. _ . 

Mowun,. Tuch her,by or metuch ber,andtuch herand 
metuch her, me n&'re tuch ſuch a venche, de finca foote,de 
cleanelt legge,de ſlegkeſt skin : and me telle ſuretakenglhe. 
hath de fineſt little varte, you know veare : he by gor mes 
ne're tuck ſuchavench; 

p e Ed. _Pray God hee have notbrew' da headie ieſtin- 
Cele, 

pre. Sig. Why, Faich Gentlemen, lam CEey his. | 
light I am, - 

HMoun, By 2or mee. no know, you tell a mee. 'rwas - 
C: tezan, pray you par den 1m by my trote,me techeyou 


| Ft achtorend of t vorlde, 


Pla. Come,here's thy cap of Maintenarice,the Coronet 
Of Cuckolds. Nay, you ſhall weare it, or weare 


, Way Prin yoprgnts byhowaey 


thou not well deſerueto be thus vs'd 
Why ſhould'ſi thou take felicitie to gull - 
Good honelt ſoules, and in thyarragance 
lorious oftentation of oy" wit 


; Think: Godinfuled all 
; | Intothy ſoulealone, and made Sond. 


' Forthee to laugh at ? Now, you Cenſurer, 


: 2 Be the ridiculous fubiet of our mirth. 
Why Foole, the power of Creatian 


Is 


py L.9 
" A ". ” =. 
OO 
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P 


: ORR oe, t 

Is till Omniporetit, and there's 25mm ior breathes | 
So valiant, learned, wittie, orſo wiſe, BY. 
But itcan him out of the ſame mould, | 
Wherein the firſt was form'd. Then leaue proud ſcorne, 
| And geſt ſele-made Cuckold, wearethe horne. 

. Bra.Sig. Wearethe home? 1, ſpitedf all your teeth 
Ile wearethis Crowne, and triumphin this horne. 

Sir Ed. Why, faith tis valoroully ſpoke, faire Sir, 


. Weele folemnize your Comme 
Withcoyall pompe. Now, Gentlemen, prepare: 
Ali it to entertainea ieft, 
| Where locund mirth (hall beenthron' d- 


With 26054 6a ſtate. Now Muſlicke beartthe aire, 
Intrance ourthoughts with your harmonious found, 
Our Ferlune laughes, and a content abounds. 

| EDN Exennt mes. 


- 


pes i_» 


: w | I do 2 t- - 
-” "S hs - Lak 
Fo 26ſt {i * Fa: WT: Fa: ef © £ 


va # 
y WE a c ; 


4 | t c - PR PI 1s ' : 
Ro: 338871 (i5En2 Gil;e 9 boat | '® 3 Jie 


' SUU QI BIHIW mal. Aly OR... 
4 FſeS om, 27 580 niigd! cieps 255 ma. 


PT NR x (P01 2,7 63 7: 19%27tV'f 
fall he Men and Women, Women, -::\. 


$352) ff Sham 

#33766 Eoartg br; Car TO than ©y9 

@70q Mot ts rotate '& Wes PEETY 
*nol2rn 

| "i :ra6q Tiyon AVE 

THY Srunbliciodil A 

PAS! 0 grin EGAN 


+ - fe 


it wart EYE ©! aye he ke 


hens 


